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F TE R having 4 great white wiſh't to writs « (othe- 
- : thing that might be- Kt to ſay at your High. 
ms. * - neffes-Feet, and t -1mpotlible:; FRED -a 
\;1 oWorld hasbeen {6 kin tow to fudge of this Po= 
en-toiny advantage, pu err donabletavle which I 
have made in its kind; I-had find Y ne. m a it 1 
adjnot:choſencthis Opportunit) to mplore (What. .m 
Abi is nw{t fontof ) your 2 Mo we Protettio "Fo OY. 
 AFdrithonighVortune would nor fo far bleſs mi my 6 
yours asro encoprage them with your Royal Bas 
preſence, 'whemnthis'came'into the World: Yet, I cannot 
but declare it-was my defign and hopes, it might have been 
Your Divertiſement in. that happy feaſon,. when-you re- 
turn's again tochear all thoſe eyes, that had before wept 
for your Departure,” andenlivenallhearts that had droopt 
for your Abſence - When 'Wit ought to have pay'd it's 
Choiceſt Tributes in, and Joy- have known no TORS, 
then I hopd my little Mite would not have been reſet Th 


though my it: Fortune was'rochard for me, and 

gxeater Hodour, by your RoYal Hij elſes Abſence, 

all-the. "Appllauſes: of: The'World beſic ES cart make 1 me Re: 
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rag rome Bore pen 6lf not quite unbay y, fo 
ewes TE: happy, 6 

er'd.9 > that oy Sy 

ay ur Favour :. For 


; Amr 
Falſe) EE ori I have made. their 
terng C to the. G 
T4 DE "ne hinge 
e, where two of t ave S 17 ls, 
| paige oOh2 nth Uh th: Wk he 
| von phe 


m ME 
2: Y ©. "hs TS: 


% 
ry 


_ eb TIRES, 
/ > Ip Sa by 
ns AP REPT ERe's 


MS Ws ew 
ud ONES te. 
” 


ow 


A a” ” Er 8 
Os PE ie CZ OO on et DEI nt nf Ss 
- ER ro JI" hi IE. - SS ban FIGS 7 a S 3h 4 Ba 2d; "2.0 
RAR EE 5 apr Ft Is 2 oe 5 SW”; A 4.5 AV: 788 FI > 3 Po ;, I 4. a 

T5 WWE Ber POLY ay > 0G OE TS 7 PICO, her WE Earn” Wa. Os nd q L 

Po FL ARE oo i TILE - eo <N pda? RS . >" 

Fy p =o 54 I 4 _ % OS 35%? ©. A 

EY 4 c * X y _ $ ” 

De « wm q £5 A 4 

E . F. 2 . 


9, x8<20 NH 
"Mag * 
«8 


*-* SIS: 
SOD. ws 


12D, x, o } Gaz 
——_ * v5 n5S; 
FS © 7 i 4 
ho a ies AH a nee E7, x p 
4 F at bat D's oY: Fr - 1 2 RO 6 
4 VOUS > 2 ttt. YE 


& -& Ys 


Tdare tot think of offeringat any thing in this Addrefs; 
that might look like a Panegyrick, for tear leſt when | 
hove done my beſt, the World ſhould condemn me, for 
faying too little, and. you your ſelf check me, for med- 
liog with a Task unfit for my Talent. 

For the deſcription of Vertues, and PerfeRions fo rare 
as yours are, ought to be doneby as deliberate, as skilful 
a Hand; the Features muſt be drawn very fine, / to be like, 
haſty dawbing would but ſpoil the Piture, and make it fo 
unnatura}, as muſt want falſe lights £0 ſet it off: And 
your Vertue can receiveno more Luſtre from Praiſes, than 
your Beauty canbe improv'd by Art; which as it Charms 
the braveſt Prince thar ever amaZd the World with his 
Virtue: So, let but all other Hearts. enquire into them- 
felves, and then Judge, how it ought to be prais'd. 

Your Love too, as none but that great Hero, who has 
it, could deſerve it, and therefore, by a particular Lot from 
Heav'n, was deſtin'd to fa extraordinary a /bleſling, fo 
matchleſs for it ſelf, and fo wondrous for it's Conſtaney, 
ſhall be remembred to your Immortal . Honour, when all 
other TranfaQtions of the Age youlive in ſhall. be forgots 
ten. | | | Te Ag: 

But T forget that I am to ask Pardon for the fauſt Thave 


ving with all the Aftions of Lin, aggotcerour tode: 


Whok Heare and Mind you tive fo "entins's 


bur be tiappy, ſo lohg as I have but hopes I'may. enjoy' it, 
and E muſt be*Miſer; | 
tofe it. ® HG 
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MEN. 


Caſto, A Nobleman retired 
rom ,Conre, and living 
_ privately in Country. By Mr. Gillow:. 


Caſtalio, Y * By Mr.Betterton; 


>His Sons:. 
Polydore, _ By Mr. Zo. W; ons. 


Chamount, A. young Souldier Hh 
of Fortune,  _' _ - By Mr. Smith, 


Erneſto, aber: in the Fa- By Mr. Nerris.. 
Pauling, muly. By Mr. Wiltſhire. 


Cordelio, Polydore's Page. By the liccle Girl. 

Chaplain. I By Mr. Percival. 
er TEMER 

Monimia, The Orphan, left un- 


der the _— of old. | 
Acafto. TR - By Mrs. Barry: 


Serina, "Acafto" S Daughter: Re Mrs. oy | 
Florella, Moninia $ Waman. By Mes. 05borz; 
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O you, great Fudges in this Writing Age, 
| The Sous of -Wit,- and'P} af -the Stage, 


With all thoſe humble Shogg/owbich ſtillbave fway'd 


Of what zs to hi; want of merit due, 
And aw'd by every Excellence in you, 


. 


The Authour ſends to beg you would bg kind, / 
And ſpare thoſe mazy faults, you weeds muſt fard: 
-Tou to whom Wit a Contmon Foe is grown, © 
The thing ye ſcorn, and ,publickly diſown ; | 
Though now perhaps y are her6for aphe! RY Fs $38 
Fe ſwears to me, ye ought tobe his Frittids : - 
For he ne're call d ye yet inſipid Tools ; 2 
Nor wrote one line totel you 'ye were Fools :. 
Bat fays'of Wit ye have ſolarge a hore; ' 
So very mach,” you never will have more. 
He nerre with Libel treated yer the Town, . © 
The names of Honeſt men bedawb'd and ſhown, 
Nay, \ never once lampoon'd the harmleſs life - (16 (| 
Of Suburb Virgin, or of City Wife : ; 
Satyr's the effet of Poetries Wfſeaſe\; 
Which, fick of a lew'd Age, ſhe vents for Eu. 
But now her only nc bet Prefers 3c 


p , 


Since of ill Fate the baveful Clud's withdraws; 
And bagpiney gee! ; Cs 4 HOLE tri Of 2 ' »b 
- Sends Back. ” and Triumph. he is come, AM\x 
That always drove ah hence, ne're brought 'em home, 
OP? ay Be -plonghAlthe LoiſStous Ocehno rey WY. 
Tet n&remore welcome to the longing {haar, . @ . _ __ 
MAW PSTN? pt FAA ) A050 
For then freſþ Lawzels flouriſh't on his Brow, : 
And he $ net Og -bya 
Receive Pi 'v, 9-59v AY j 1966 to, C 
Embrace the bleſſings which he Recommends ; 


Such quiet as your Foes ſhall ne're deſtroy ; | 
Then ſhake off Fears, and clap your hands for Foy. 
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ACT. E- "SCENE 4 


Enter Paulino and Erneſto, 


ls ſtrange, Erneſto, this ſeverity, 
Should ſtill reign pow?rful in Acaſto's mind, 
To hate the Court where he 

Was bred and liv'd, 

All Honours heap'd on him that Pow? cou'd give. 

Erneſt. *Tis true, He came thither a private Gentleman, 

But young and brave, and of a Family, 
Ancient and Noble as the Empire holds. 

The Honours he has gain'd are juſtly his 

He purchas'd them in War ; thrice has he led 
An Army againſt the Rebels, and as often - 
Return'd with Victory; the world has not 

A truer Souldier, or a better Subject. 

Paul. It was his Vertue that fieſt ada me ſerve him; 
He is the beſt of Maſters as of Friends. | ſl 
'T know he. has lately. been, invited thither z - 
Yet ſtilthe keeps his ſtubborn purpoſe, cries, 

He's old, and willingly would beat reſt : | 
I doubt there's deep refentment in his mind, - - 
For the late flight, his Honour ſuffer'd there-. - -, 

Ern. Has henot reaſon ? for. what be 
Long, hard, and faithful Toyl, he, 5 TIN - *1;8] 
Places in Honour, and employment N8B+. 7 C J 
A huffing ſhining flatt'ring EE, Cowa rd,, i =:+4 237M 
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5 The ORPHAN. 
> 7Fis noble that 

Err. Oh! 7 have heard him wantonin NS. 

Speak things of himmight Charm the Ears 
Paxl. Oh may he live till Natures ſelf grow x "bo 
'And fromiher Womb no more-can bleſs the Earth 1 
oy when he dies, farewel all Honour, . Bounty, 
For tr ous-encouragement of Arts,” | 
harity her (cf a ag a Widow. - 
Tawed 'No, he has two Sons that were ordain*$to be 
. 'As well his Vertnes, as his Fortunes Heirs. . *_- 

Paul. They're both of Nature mild, and full-of ſweetneſs. 
They came Twins from the Womb, and ſtill they re, 
Asif they would go Twins too tothe Grave: 

Neither bas any thing he calls his own, 

But of-each others joys as griefs partaking ; 
So very honeſtly, ſo well they lave, 

As they were only for each ' other born. 

. Ern, Never was Parent in an Off-ſpring happier, 
He has a Daughter too, whoſe blooming Age 
Promiſes: Goodneſs equal to her Beauty. 

Paul. "And as there's a Friendſhip *twixt the Brethren , 
So has her Infant Nature choſen too v 
A faithful partner of. her thoughts and wiſhes, 

And kind Companion of her harmleſs pleaſures. 

Ern. You mean the Beauteous Orphan, fair Moninia? 

Paul. The ſame, the Davghter of the brave Chamont. 
He was our Lords Companion inthe Wars, - 

Where ſuch a wondrous friendſhip grew between *em, 
As only Death could end : Chamont's Eſtate 

Woas ruin'd in our late and Civil diſcordy ; 
Therefore unable to adyance'her Fortune, 

He left this Daughter to our Maſters care ; 

To ſuch a care as.ſhe ſcarce loſt a Father. 

Ern. Her Brother to the Emperours Wars went early, 
To ſeek a Fortune ora noble Fate; 

Whence he with honour is expected back, | 
And mighty marks -of that great Princes Fayour.. 

Paul. Our Maſter never wonld permit his Sons 
To launch fogFortune in th? uncertain World, - 

But warns to Avoid both Courts, and Camps, y 
Where Dilatory Fortune plays the Jilt 

With the brave noffle honeſt gallant man, 

[To throw her ſelf away on Fools and Knaves. . 

Ern. They both have forward per”?rous ative Spicits, 

is daily their Petition to their Father, 


To 
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_- . The 'ORPHAN,' * © 3 

: To ſend them forth ——_ * be gotten'z : 

Th they*ce weary {of their lazy home, 

br ral y 5 ſome thing that r= Bae ay PR of. ® 

To day. they cha&d the Boar, and near this time 
Paul. Oh that's a Royal ſport! 

- We yet may ſee the old man in a morning, 

Luſty as health come ruddy to the Field, 

And there purſue the Chace as if he meant 

To o'retake time and bring back Youth' again: - 


+ Enter Caſtalio, Polydor, and Page. 


*C aft. Polydor / our ſport - © 
Has been to day much better for the danger ; 
When on the brink the foaming Boar 'I met, 
And in his ſide thought-to haye lodg'd my. ſpear, 
The deſperate-ſavage ruſht within my Force, 
And bore me headlong with him dowa the-Rock. 

Polyd. But then wk 

Caſt. Ay- then my Brother, my Friend Polydor, 
Like Perſeus mounted on his winged Steed \M 
Came vn, and down-the dang”rous precipice leapt 
' To ſave Caftalio. *Twas a God-like Act. + + 

Polyd. But when 1 came, I found you Conqueror. 
Oh my heart danc't to ſee your danger paſt / 

The heat and fury of the Chace was coold, 
And I had- nothing in my mind but Joy. 

Caſt. So, Polyder, methinks we might in War 
Ruſh on er, Thou ſhowdſt be my Guard, 
And 1be thine; what is't could hurt us then ? 
Now half the Youth of Errope are in Armes, 

How fulſome- muſt it be ſtay behind, 
And dye of rank diſeaſes here at home ? © 

Pol. No, let me purchaſe in my Youth Renowsg, 

To make me loy*d and valu'd when I'm old; 

I would be bufte in the World -and learn, 

Not like a courſe and uſeleſs dunghill Weed 

Fixt to one ſpot and rot juſt as I grew. j 
- Caf#. Our Father 

Has ta'ne himſelf a-ſurfeit of the World, —_ 
And cries it is not ſafe that we ſhould taſte it; 

I own | have Duty very pow*cfal in me; | 

And tho' Pd hazard all to. _ my Name, 
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Yet he's ſo tender and ſo good a Father, 
- I could not do a thing to croſs his will. 
Bol. Caſtalio, I have doubts within 'my heart, 
Which you, and only you, can ſatisfy - _ 
Will you be free and candid to your Friend ? 
Ca/?. Have I a thought my Polydor ſhould not know ? 
What can this mean ? | | 
Pol. Nay, Pll conjure you too, 
By all che ſtrifteſt bonds of Faithful Friendſhip, 
To. ſhew your heart as naked in this point, 
As you would purge you of your ſins to Heaven,- 
C.ft. I will. | "26s 
Pol. And ſhould T-chance to touch it nearly, bear it 
With ail the ſuff*rance of a tender Friend. | 
Caſt. As calmly as the wounded ' Patient bears 
The Artiſt's hand, that Miniſters- his Cure. 


Pol. That's kindly ſaid. You know. our Fathers ward: 


The fair Monimuia: is your heart at peace ? 

Is it ſo guarded that you could not love her *- 
Caft. Suppoſe I ſhonld. | 
Pol. Suppoſe you ſhould not, Brother. * 
Caſt. You'd ſay I muſt not, 
Po]. That would ſound too roughly 

*T wixt Friends and Brothers, as we two are.. - 
Caſt. Is Love a Fault ? | 
Pol. In one of us it may be: 

What if I Love her? 
Caſt. Then 1 muſt inform you, 3 

[' loy'd her firſt, and cannot quit the Claim, 

But will preferye the Bicth-right of my Paſſion... 
Pol. You will f: | 
Caſt. 1 will. : 
Pel. No more, I've done... © | $i 
Caſt. Why not ? | 
Psl.. 1 told you I had done; - 

But you Caftalio would diſpute it- 
Cat, No; : + © 

Not with my Polydore ;' though I muſt own 

'My Nature obſtinate and void of ſuff*rance. 

Love raigns a very Tyrant in my. heart, 


| Attended on his-Throne by all his a Guards 
Of furious .wiſhes, fears, and nice ſuſpicions. 

1 could not. bear a Riyal. in- my Friendſhip, 

1:am- ſo much in love, and Fond- of thee. : 
Pol; Yet you would break this Friendthip * 
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The ORPHA N. _ 
Caſt. Not for Crowns. : ES 
Pol, But \ for. a Toy you would, a Womans Toy: 
Unjuſt Caftalio. v | a CO 
Caf. Prithee,. where's my fault? | 
Pol. You love Monimia, 
Caſt. Yes. 5772 Dl 


Pol. And you would kill me, , 
If Pm your Rival. 
Caſt. No, ſure we're ſuch Friends, 
So much one man, that our affetions too 
Muſt be united and the ſame as we are. 
Pol. I dote upon Monimia. 
Caft. Love her ſtill; 
Win, and enjoy her. 
| Fol. Both of us cannot. 
_ Caft. No matter 6 
Whoſe chance it- proves, but let's not quarrel for't. 
Pol. You would not wed Honimis, would you ? 
Caft. Wed her? + 4p 
No ! were ſhe all defire conld wiſh, as fair 
As would the vaineſt- of her Sex be thought, 
With Wealth beyond what hey may could waſte, 
She ſhould not cheat me of my Freedom. Marry ? * 
When | am old and. weary of the VYorld, 
I may grow deſperate _ | 
And take a VVife to mortify withall. 
Pol. 1t is an elder Brothers duty fo 
To propagate his Family and Name : ; 
You would not have yours dye and bury'd with you ?- 
Caſt. Meer Vanity, and filly Dotage all ;- 
No, let me live at large, and when I dye. 
Pol. V Vho ſhall poſleſs th* Eſtate you leaye ? 
Caft. My Friend, : 
If he ſurvives me, if not, my King, 
VVho may beſtow®t again on -ſome brave man, 
VVhoſe Honeſty and Services deſerve one. 
Pol. *Tis kindly. offerd. | 
Caſt. By yon Heaven, TI love . 
My Polydore beyond all worldly Joyes, 
And would not ſhock his quiet to be bleſt R 
VVith greater happineſs than man e're taſted. 
Pol. And by that heaven eternally I ſwear, 
To. keep the kind Caſtalio in my heart. | 
| VVhoſe ſhall Monimia be ? 
Caſt. No matter who's. 


B 2 | Pol. 
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Pol. Were you not with her privately laſt vight $5 


| Caf}. 1 was, and ſhould have. met. he here again 3 - 
But th? opportunity ſhall now be thin&, —- 
My ſelf will bring thee to the Scene of Love. 


But, bave a-care by Friendſhip 1 cogjure thee, 
That no falſe Play be offer*d to thy Brother. 
Urge all_thy pow'rs to make thy Paſſion proſper,. 
But wrong not mine. | 

Pol. Heav?n blaſt me if I dos | | 

Caſt. 1f*6 proye thy Fortune, Polydor, to conquer, . 
(For thou -haſt all the Arts of fine perſwaſion /). 
Truſt me, and let me know thy. Loves ſucceſs, 
That I may ever after ſtife mine. | 

Pol. Though ſhe be dearer to my ſoul than Reſt. 
* To weary Pilgrims, or to Miſers Gold, 
To egreat men Pow?r, or wealthy Cities Pride, 
Rather than-wrong Caſtelis, I'd forget her. 
For if ye pow'rs have happineſs. in ſtore. 
When ye would ſhower down joyes on Polyder, 
In one great bleſſing all your bounty ſend, 
That 7 may never loſe ſo dear-a Friend. 

S LEx: Caſt. Pol. Manet Page. . 


Enter Moninia. 


. 44ox. So ſoon return'd' from hunting ? This: fair Day ; 
Seems as if ſent to invite the World abroad. . 
Paſt not Caſtalio and Polyder this way ? . 

Page. Madam, juſt now. 
Aton. Sure ſome ill: Fate?*s' upon me.- 

Diſtruſt and heavineſs firs round my hearts 

And Apprehenſion ſhacks my timorous..Soul. . 

Why was 7 not lain in my peaceful Grave. Ros 

VVith my poor Parents? and at Reſt as they. are? * - - - 

Inſtead of that I' am wandring. into cares. - 

Caſtalio! oh Caſtelo.! thon haſt caught 

My fooliſh heart; and like a- tender, Child, 

That truſts his play-thing to another hand,. 

I:fear-its harm, and fain- would have it back- 

Gome near Corde/io, I muſt chide; you, Sir. : 
Page. Why,. Madam, have 7 done. you-any- wrong ? 
Mon. 1 never ſee you now; you have been kinder; 

Sat by my Bed, and ſung me pretty Songs : 

Pechaps Pve been ungratefyl, here?'s Mony for You: . 

Will you oblige me? Shall 1.ſee you oftaer ?. 
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The ORPHAN, © 
”, Pag. Madam, I'd ſerve you with my Sonl; I 
But in a morning when you«-call*me-'to you, $355 
As by your bed I. ſtand and tell you ſtories, | 
T:am aſhanvd-. to: ſee your ſwelling Beafts, 
' It makes me bluſh; they -are ſo very white: - "A 
Mon. Oh men for- flattery and deceit renown'd ! 
.Thus* when y*are- young, ye learn it all like him, 
Till as your. years encreaſe, that ſtrengthens too, - 
Tondo poor Maids: and make onr ruin eafie. 
Tell me, Cordelio, for thou haſt oft heard 
Their friendly Converſe, and their boſome ſecrets, 
Somtimes at leaſt, have they not talkt of me? 
Pag: Oh Madam ! very wickedly they have talkt 2: 
But Pm afraid to name it, for they-ſay . 
Boys muſt be whipt-that- teK their Maſters ſecrets: 
Mon. Fear not, . Cordelio! it ſhall ne*re be kaown 3 - 
For I'll preſerve the ſecret as *twere- mine - 
Polydoy cannot be ſo kind as 7. 
Pl furniſh thee for all chy harmleſs ſports 
VVith pretty Toys, and thon ſhalt be my Page. 
Pap. And truly, Madam, 7.had rather be ſo. 
Methinks you love :me better than my Lord, 
For he was never half ſo kind as you are! 
VVhat muſt i do? 
. Aon. inform me how th? haſt heard 
Caſtalis and his Brother uſe my Name ? 
Paz. VVith all the tenderneſs of Love, 
You were the Subject of their laſt diſcourſe. dL 
At firſt 7 thought it would have Fatal prov*d ; - ; 
But as the one .grew-hot the other coold, g 
And yielded to the frailty of his Friend ; 
At-laſt, after mnch ſtrugling *twas reſolv'dz 
Mon. VVhat, good Cordelio? - 
Pag. Not to quarrel -for yow.- 7 1 
Aon, I would not have *em, by 'my deareſt hopes,-- 
I would not be the argument of ſtrife. 
But ſurely my Caftalio won't forſake me, . 
And make a Mockery of my- eafie- Love. 
VVent they together ?-- - 
Pag. Yes, to ſeek you, Madam.' 
Caftalio promis'd ' Polydor to'bring him, 
VVhere he alone might meet you, .. 
And fairly try the Fortune of his wiſhes. - 
Mon. Am 1 then grown ſo cheap, juſt to be _made 
A common ſtake, a prize for love in Jeſt. - = 
: | as 
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' VVas' not Caftalio very Ioth to yield it. 
Or was it Polydor's unruly Paſſion, -, - * 
That heighten'd the debate ? 

Pag. The fault was . Polyder's, 
Caſtaiso play'd with love and ſmiling ſhew*d 
'Ehe pleaſure, not the pangs of his deſire. 
He ſaid: no VVomans ſmiles ſhould buy his Freedom; 
And Marriage is a mortifying thing. 

Mn, Then am I rvuin'd, if Caſtalio's falſe, 
VVhere is there Faith, or Honour to be found ? 
Ye Gods, that Guard the Innocent, and guide 
The VVeak; protect, and take me to- your care... 
Oh! but 1 love him - There's the Rock will wrack me! 
VVhy was | made with all- my Sexes ſoftneſs, 
Yet, want the Cunning to conceal -its follies ? 
PIl fee Coſtalio, tax him with his falſchoods, 
Be a true VVomayu, rail, proteſt my wrongs; 
Reſolve to hate him, and yet love him ſtill. 


Enter Caſtalio and Polydor. 


He comes, the Conquerour comes-' lye ſtill, my Heart, 
And learn to beat thy injuries with ſcorn. 
Caſt. Madam, Brother begs he may have leave 
To. tell you ſomething that concerns you nearly 
I kave you as becomes me, and withdraw. 
Afton. My Lord Caſtalio ! 
Caſt. Madam ! 
Ajen. Have you purpos'd | 
To abuſe me palbably ? VVhat means this uſage ? 
VVhy am I left with Polydor alone? | | 
Caſt. He beſt can tell you.. Buſineſs of importance 
Calls me away, 7 muſt attend; my Father. 
Mon. V'VHI you then leave me thus ? 
Caſt. But for a moment. | "& 
| Men. It has been otherwiſez the time has been, _, 
VVhen buſineſs might have ſtay'd, and 1 been heard. 
| Caſt. 1 could for ever hear thee ; but this time 
Matters of ſuch odd circumſtances preſs me, 
That I muſt go — ; 
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Men. Then go, and if 't be poſſible for. ever. CEx. Caſt. : 


. Well, my Lord Polyder, I gueſs your buſineſs, 

And read the ill-natur*d purpoſe in your eyes. 
Pol. If to deſire you more than Miſers Wealth, 
Or dying men an hour of added life, 
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if ſofceſt V Viſhes, and a heart” more true; | 
'Than. ever |fuffcr?d . yet for love disdain'd, © © - 
Speak- an ill Nature, you accuſe me: juſtly. '- . . 
Mon. Talk not of Love, my Lord, 1 muſt not bear it.': * 
Pol. VVho can behold ſuch Beauty; and be filent ? | 
Deſire firſt taught us words; Man when created 
At firſt alone, long wander'd up and down, 
Forlorn, and ſilent as his Vaſlal-Beaſts; 
But when a Heav'a-born Maid, like you, appear'd, 
Strange | rug filPd his eyes, and fir'd his heart, 
Unloos'd his: Tongue, and his firſt talk was Love. 
Mon. The firſt created pair, indeed, were bleſt ; 
They were the only .ObjeCts' of each- other ;- 
Therefore he Courted her, and her 2lone ; 
But in this peopled V Vorld ' of Beauty, where 
There's roving Room, where you may Court, and ruin - 
A- thouſand - more, why need you talk: to me? | 
Pol. Oh! 1 could talk to thee- for ever : Thus 
Eternally admiring, fix- and gaze 
On thoſe dear Eyes, for- eyery glance they ſend 
Parts. through my Soul, and'almoſt gives ewjonmrny: x 
Mon. How can you labour - thus for my undoing 
- T7 .muſt confeſs, indeed, 7 owe you more, . | 
"Than ever 1 can_hope 40 think to pay. 
There always was a Friendſhip 'twixt our Families ; . 
And therefore when my tender Parents dy'd, 
VVhoſe. ruin'd Fortunes too expir'd with them, 
Your Fathers Pity, and his Bounty took me 
A: poor and helpleſs Orphan to his care. 
Pol. 'Twas Heav'n ordain'd. it ſo, to make me happy: : 
Hence with this peeviſh Vertue, is a' cheats « 
And thoſe who taught ir firſt, were Hypocrites. 
Come, theſe ſoft tender Limbs were made for yielding. 


Mon. Here on my knees by heay'ns bleſt power 1 ſwear, 
; ; [Kneels. 
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If you perſiſt, 7 never henceforth will ſee you. 
But rather wander through the world a Beggar, 
And live on ſordid ſcraps at proud mens doors, 
For though. to Fortune loſt, PII ſtill inherit 
My Mothers Vertues and my Fathers Honour. - 

Pol. Intolerable Vanity ! your Sex | 
Was never'in the right, y?are always falſe, 
Or filly; even your dreſſes are nog, more _ 
Fantaſtick than your. appetites ! -yow; think = .. +, - - 
- Of nothing twice 7 Opinion you haye none... © 
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To day yare nice, to morrow not ſo free,  - 
Now ſmile, then frown; now ſorrowful, then-glade, 
Now pleas'd, now not and all you know not” why ? 
| Vertve you affeft, inconſtancy*s your praCtice, 
And when your looſe defires once get dominion, 
No hungry Churle feeds courſer at Feaſt; 
Every rank Fool goes down | | 
Mon. Indeed, my Lord, 
.1 own my Sexes follies, 1 have %em all, 
And to avoid its faults muſt fly from you, 
Therefore beleive me, cou'd you raiſe me high 
-As" moſt fantaſtick Womans wiſh could reach, 
And lay all Natures. Riches at my feet, | 
I'd rather run a Salvage in the Woods 
Amongſt bruit. Beaſts, - grow wrinckled and-deforn'd, 
As wildneſs and .moſt rude negle& could make me, 
So I might ſtill enjoy my- Honour ſafe - .. | 
From the deſtroying wiles of faithleſs men. Ex. How. 
Pol- Who'd be that ſordid fooliſh thing call'd man, 
To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter.for a pleaſure, 
Which - Beaſts enjoy ſo very much above him? - 
The luſty Bull ranges through all the Field, 
And from the Herd - ſingling his Female out, 
Enjoyes her, and abandons her at Will. 
1r ſhall be ſo, Ple yet poſleſs- my. Love, .. 
Wait on, and watch her looſe unguarded hours, 
Then when her roving [thoughts have been abroads 
And brought in.wanton: wiſhes to her -heart ;; 
- PtI every-minute .when her Vertue nods, 
Ple ruſh upon. her in-a ſtorm +of Love, 
Beat down here Guard of Honour -all before me, 
Surfeit on” Joys till even defire: grow fick-: 
Then by-long Abſence liberty regain, 
And quite forget the pleaſure and: the. pain- | 
: ; Ex. Pol. and P ages 
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ACTH.-SCENET1 
Erter Acaſto, Caſtalio, Pclydor, Attendants. 


Acaſt. O day has beena"Day of Glorious ſport. ; 
| 5 | When you, Caftalio, and your Brother left me, 
Forth from the Thickets ruſht -another Boar, RY f 
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So large, he ſeed the Tyrant of the VVoods, 
- VVith all this dreadful Briftles rais'd up high, 

They ſeem'd a Grove of ſpears upon his Back ; 

Foaming he' came at me, where 7 was poſted, 

Beſt to obſerve which way. hee*d lead the Chace, 

V'Vhetting his huge long Tusks, and gaping wide, 

As if he already bad me for his Prey; - 

Till brandiſhing my well” poys*d-Javelin high, 

VVith this cold Executing arm, I ſtruck 

The ugly brindled Monſter to the heart. 

Caft. The Attions of your life were always wond*rous: 
Feaſt. Noflattery, Boy! anhoneft mancan'tlive by*t, - 
It is a fittle ſneaking Art,” which Knayes 
Uſe to Cajole and ſoften Fools withal ; 

If thou haſt flatt'ry in thy Nature, out witle, 
Or ſend it to a Court, for there *twill thrive. 

Pol. VVhy there? / . 

Acaſt. *Tis, next to money, currant there 
To be ſeen daily in as many forms, 

As there are ſorts of Vanities, and Men; 

The ſuperſtitious States-man has his ſneer 

To ſmooth a poor .man off with that can't bribe him 
The grave dull fellow of fmall buſineſs ſooths-.. 

The Humoriſt, and will needs admire his Wit: 

Who without ſpleen Could ſee a hot-brain'd Atheiſt 
Thanking a ſurly Doctor for his Sermon, 

Or a Grave Councellor meet a ſmooth young Lord, 
Squeeze him by the hand, arid praiſe his good Complexion. 

Pol. Courts are the places where beſt manners flouciſh, 
Where the deſerving ought to riſe, and Fools 
Make ſhow. - Why ſhould 7 vex and chafe my ſpleen, - 
To ſee a gawdy Coxcomb ſhine, when 7 "oa 
Have ſeen enough to ſooth him in his follies, . 
And ride him to advantage as 7 pleaſe? 

Acaſt. Who merit ought indeed toriſe i'th? world, 
But no wiſe man that's honeſt ſhould expect. 
What man of ſenſe would rack his generous mind, 
To practiſe all the baſe Formalities | 
And forms of buſineſs, force a grave ſtarclt”t face, 
When he's a very Libertine in's” heart ? 

Seem not to know this or that man in publick, x 

When privately perhaps they meet together, < 5 

And lay the Scene of ſome brave Fellows Ruin. . 

Such things are done = 

Caſt. Your Lordſhips wrongs have- been 
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So great that. you with Juſtice may. complain; * 
- But ſuffer us whoſe younger mitids ne*re felt 
Fortunes deceits, to Court her as ſhe's fair. © 
Were ſhe a* Common Miſtreſs, kind to all, - | , 
Her worth would ceaſe, and half the world grow idle. 
Acaſt. Go to, y*are Fools; and know me not, Pye learnt: 
Long fince to bear, revenge, or ſcorn my wrongs, 
According to the value of the doer, 
You both would fain be Great, and to that. end. 
Deſire to do things worthy. your Ambition; 
Go to. the Camp, preferments nobleſt Mart, 
Where Honour ought to have the faireſt play, you'll find, 
Corruption, envy, diſcontent, and. faftion, _ | 
Almoſt in every Band: How many men 
Haye ſpent their blood in. their dear Conntries ſervice, © - 
; | Yet now pine under want, while ſelfiſh {laves, ; | 
F That ev?n would cut their throats, whom now they fawn on, 
J Like deadly Locuſts eat the Honey up, - — 
Which thoſe induſtrious Bees ſo hardly toyl'd for ? 
Caſt. Theſe precepts. fuit not with my Alive mind, 
Methinks. I would be buſie. - > | Ko 
_ Pol. So would 7, : 
Not loyter out my life at home, and know: 
No farther than one; proſpeCt gives me leave. | 
Acaſt. Buſie your minds then, ſtudy Arts and Men -. 
Learn how to value Merits though'in Rags, © 
And ſcorn a proyd ill-matiner*d. Knave in Office. 


Enter. Serina,. Monimia, and aid, 


Ser, My Lord, my Father | 

Acaſt. Bleſſings on my Child, 

My little Cherub, what haſt thon to ask me 2? 

Ser. 1 ;bring you, Sir, moſt glad and welcome Nevys, , 
The Young Chamoit, whom you've ſo ofcen- wiſht for, 
Is juſt arriv'd and entring. - 

Acaſt. By my Soul, 

And all my honours, he's moſt dearly welcome, ; 
Let me receive him- like his Fathers Friend. 


Enter Chamont. 
Welcome, tnou Relick-of the beſt lov'd man. . 


Welcome from all the Turmoiles, and the hazards, 
Of certain danger, and; uncertain Fortune ; 


Welcome 
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Welcome as happy Tidings after Fears. _ 

Cham. Words would hut wrong the Gratitude Towe you: 
Should 1 begin to ſpzak, my ſouls ſo full, oe at 
That 7 ſhould talk of nothing elſe all day. 

Mon. My Brother ! 

Cha. Oh my Siſter let me hold thee 
Long in my Armes, Pve not beheld thy Face 
Theſe many. days, by night Pye often ſeen thee 
'In gentle Dreams, and ſatisfied my ſoul -- 

With fancy'd Joy, till morning cares awak*d me. 
Another Siſter, ſure it muſt be fo; 

Though 7 remember well, 7 had but one: 

But 7 feel ſomething in my heart that prompts, 
And tells me ſhe has claim and intereſt there. . 

Acaſt. Young Souldier, yow've not only ſtudy'd War, 
Courtſhip 7 ſee has been your practice. too, | 
And may: not prove unwelcome to my Daughter. 

Cha. Is ſhe- your Daughter ? then'my heart told true! 
And Pm' at leaſt her Brother: by Adoption. | 
For you have made your ſelf to me a Father, 

And by that Patent 1 have leave to love her. 

Ser. Monimia, thou haſt told me, men are falſe, 
"Will flatter, feign, and make an Art of love. 

Is Chamont ſo ? No; ſure he's more than man 
Something that's near Divine and Truth dwells in him. 

Acaſt. Thus happy, who would envy pompous pow'r, 
The Luxury of Courts, or wealth of Cities ? 
| Let there be Joy through all the houſe this day ! 

In every Room let plenty flow at large, ; 
It is the Birth-day of "my Royal Maſter, 
You have not viſited the Court, Chamont, 
Since your Return?- _ of 
Cha. I have no buſineſs there, 
IT have not laviſh Temperance enough 
Teattend a Fav*cites heels, and watch his ſmiles, 
Bear an ill Office done me to my. Face, + 
And thank the Lord that wrong'd. me for his favour. 

Acaſt.. This you could do.” e 

Caſt. Pd ſerve my Prince. 

Acaſt. Who'd ſerye him ? 

Caſta. I would, my Lord, 

Pol. And 1, both would. 

Azaſt. Away- 

He needs: not any Servants ſuch as you / 
Serve him ! he merits more than man can doY- 
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He is ſo good, praiſe cannot ſpeak his worth ; 
So merciful, ſure he ne*re ſlept in wrath; 

' -So juſt, that were he but a qr LS: 
He could not do a wrong How would you ſerve him? 
: Caſt. Pde ſerve him with my Fortune” here at home, 
And ſerve him with my perſon in. his wars, ' 
Watch for him, fight for him, bleed for him. 

Pol. Dye for him, fs 
As every true born loyal Subject ought. 

Aeaſt. Let me embrace ye- both. Now by the fouls. 
Of my -brave Anceſtors, I'm tculy bappy, 
For this be ever bleſt my Marriage day, _ 
Bleſt be' your Mothers memory that bore you, 
And doubly bleſt be that auſpicious: Hour, 
"That ”= the Birth. Yes, my aſpiring Boys, 
Ye ſhall have buſineſs, when your Maſter wants you, 
You cannot ſerve a Nobler, 1 bave ſery?d him, © 
In this old body yet the marks remain 
Of. many wounds. ve with this Tongue proclaim'd, | 
His right even in the fare of ranck Rebellion, '- . 
And when a foul mouth*d Traytor once prophan'd 
His ſacred name, with my good Sabir drawn 
Ev*a at the head of all his giddy rout , 
1 ruſht and Clove the Rebel to the Chine. 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. My Lord, the.expeted Guefts-are juſt atriv*d. 
Acaſt, Go you, and give*em Welcome and Reception.-. 
Cham. My Lord, I ſtand-in need of your afliſtance 
in ſomething that concerns my Peace and Honour. 
Acaſt. Spoke like the Son of that. brave man 7 loy*d:;z 
co freely friendly we converſt together- 
What e're it be with confidence impare it, 
Thou ſhalt command my Fortune and my -Sword. | 
Cham. I dare not doubt your Friendſhip nor your Juffice ! 
Your Bounty ſhewn to. what 7 hold moſt dear, g 
My Orphan fiſter, muſt not. be: forgotten ! * 
 Aecaſt. Prithee, no more of that; it grates my Nature. 
Cha, When our dear Parents dy'd, they. dy*d together, 
One Fate ſurpriz?d *em, and one Grave receiy*d *em : 
My Father with his dying breath, b:queath*d 
Her to my Love: My Mother as ſhe -lay . 
Languiſhing by him; call'd me to her {ide,. Fe 
\ Took me in her fainting Arms, wept, aad embrac'd 
| | | hen 
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Then preſt me cloſe, and as ſhe obſery*d my Tears, 
Kiſt *em-away, ſaid ſhe, Chamont my Son, 

By this and all the Love ever ſhew'd thee. Ys | 
Be careful of Monimia, watch her Youth, | 
ns 5 _— berray her = am 

Perhaps kind Heay?n may raiſe ſome friend. T, W] 
Kiſt me again ; ſo bleſbus, and expir%d, [Then fieh'd 
Pardon my grief. 

Acaſt.' lt ſpzaks an honeſt Nature: 

Cham. The Friend Heav*n rais'd was you, you took her up, 
An Infant to the deſart world expog'd, = a 
And prov'd another Parent. h 

Acaſt. Pve not wrong'd her. 

Cha. Far be it from my Fears. 

Acaſt. Then why this Argument ? 

Cham. My Lord, my Nature's jealous, and you? bear it; 

Acaſt, Go on. | £ "55 

Cham. Great Spirits bear misfortunes hardly, 

Good Offices claim gratitude, and Pride IE 
Where Pow*ris wanting, will uſurp a little, 
May make us (rather than bethought behind hand) 
Pay over-Price. 

Acaſt. I cannot gueſs your drift; - 

Diſtruſt you me ?_-.. My 
Cham. No, but 7 fear her weakneſs - 
May make her pay a debt at any rate: 
And to dealfreely with your Lordſhips goodneſs, 
Pye heard a ſtory lately much diſturbs me. 

Acaſt. Then firſt charge her y, and if th? offence be found 
Within my reach, tho? it ſhou'd toucht my Nature, 
 Inmy own Oi ſpring, by the dear remembrance 
Of thy brave Father whom my heart rejoy©din, - 

Pd proſecute it with ſevereſt Vengeance. 

Cham. I thank you from my Soul, 

Mon. Alas, my- Brother ! 

What have 1done? and why do you abufe me ? + 
My heart quakes in me z in your ſettled Face 

And clouded Brow methinks 7 fee my Fate : - 
You will not kill me ? | 

Cha. Prithee, why doſt tzlk' ſo? 

Mon. Look kindly on me then, I cannot bear - 
Severity; it daunts, and does amaze me ; ; 

My heart's ſo tender, ſhould you charge me rovgh 
I ſhould but weep, and anſwer yoo with ſobbing, 
But uſe me gently like a loving Brother, | 
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And ſearch through all the Secrets of my Soul. 
Chan. Fear nothing,' 1 will ſhew. my ſelf a Brother, 
A tender honeſt and a_ loving Brother, 
Yave not forgot our Father ! 
Aon. 1 ſhall never. 
Cha. Then yow'l remember too, he was a man, 
That liv*d up to the Standard of. his Honour, 
And priz'd that Jewel more than Mines of Wealth: 
He*d not have done a ſhameful thing - but once, 
Though kept in darkneſs from the Worls, and hidden, 
He could not have forgiven it to himſelf ; 
This was the only Portion that he left us; 
And I more glory in't, than- if poſleſt 
Of all that ever Fortune threw .on -Fools. 
"Twas a large Truſt, and muſt be manag'd nicely; 
Now if by any chance, Monimia, 
You have ſoy'd this gem and taken from -it's yalvue, 


- 


How will y* account with me ? 

Mon. 1 challenge Envy, 
Malice, .and all the PraCtices of Hell, 
To cenſure all the Actions of my paſt. 
Unhappy life, and taint me if they can / 

Cha. PII tell thee then ; Three Nights ago, as I 
Lay muſing in my Bed,-all darkneſs round me, 
A ſudden damp ſtruck ta my heart, cold ſweat 

Dew'd all my Face, and trembling ſeiz?d my Limbs, 
My Bed ſhook under me, the Curtains ſtarted, 

And to my tortur*d *Fancy there appear'd 

The farm of Thee thus Beauteous as thou art, 

Thy garments flowing looſe, and in each -hand 

A wanton Lover, which by turns careſs*d thee 

With all the freedom- of unbounded pleaſure: 

I ſnatcht my Sword and in the very Moment 

Darted it at the Fantome, ſtraight it left me: 
Then roſe and calPd for lights, - wh-n, O Dire Omen! 
If found my weapon had .the ATcas pterc'd, 

Juſt where that famous tale was interwoven, 

How th? unhappy Theban ſlew his Father. 

on, And for this cauſe my Vertue is ſuſpected! 

Becauſe in Dreams your Fancy. has been ridden, 
I muſt be tortur'd waking! 

Cha. Have a care, 
Labonr not to be juſtified too faſt, 
Hear all, and then let Juſtice hold the ſcale; 
What follow?d was the Riddle that confounds 'me ; 5 
Through 
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Through a cloſe Lane. as I purſu'd my Journey,. 
And meditated on the laſt nights Viſion, 
I ſpy*'d* a wrinckled - Hagg,: with Age grown double, 
Picking dry ſticks, and mumbling to her ſelf; 
Her eyes with ſcalding Rhenme were galld and red ; 
Cold palſy ſhook. her- head, - her hands ſeem'd wither®d, _ 
And on her crooked ſhoulders had ſhe wrapt 
The tatter*d. Remnant of an old ſtript Hanging, 
Which ſerv'd to keep her carkaſs from the cold, 
So there was nothing of a piece about her; 
Her- lower weeds were all o'ce courſely patchd* 
With diffrent colour'd Rags, black, red, white; yeilow, 
And ſeem'd to fpeak variety of wretchedneſs , _ : 
IT askt her of: my way, which ſhe inform'd me; 
Then cray*d.my Charity, and bad me haſten 
To fave a Siſter - at that. word I ſtarted. 

Mon. The Common cheat of Beggers every day ! 
They flock about our- doors, pretend to Gifts . 
Of prophecy, and telling Fools their Fortunes. 

Cha. Oh ! but ſhe told me ſuch a Tale, AMonimia, 
As in it bore great circumſtance of* truth ; 
Caſtalio and Polydor, my Siſter. 

Mon. Hah! | n 

Cha. What alter'd ! does your courage fail you ! 
Now by my Fathers Soul the Witch was honeſt ; 
Anſwer me, if thon haſt not loſt to- them 
Thy Honour at a ſordid Game. | 
Aa, 1 Will, 
1-muſt ; fo hardly my Misfortune loads: me, , 
Thit both have offer*d me theis Loves moſt true: 


Cha. And ?tis as true too, they have both undone thee. . 


Mon. Though "they both with earneſt Vows 
Have preſt my heare, if ere in thought | yielded. 
To any but Caſtalio ! 

Cha. But Caſtalio ? : 

Aon. Still will you crofs the Line of ay Difcourſe! _ 
Yes, 1 confeſs that he has won my -Soul 
By generous Love and honourable Vows, 

Which he this-day appointed to compleat,' 

And make himſelf by holy Marriage. mine. 7 

- Cha. Art thou then ſpotleſs ? haſt thon ſtill preſery?d- 
Thy Vertue white without a blot untainted. 

Mon: When Pm unchaft; may Heaven rejz&t my Prayers 
Or-mere, to make me wretched, may you know it / 
Chiu: Oh then, Monimia, art thou dearer to me- - 
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Than all the Comforts ever yet bleſt man," 

And let not Marriage baix thee to thy Ruin. 

Truſt not, a man z we are by Nature falſe, 
Diſſembling, ſubtle, cruel, and unconſtant: 

When a Man talks of Love, with caution truſt him z 
But if he ſwears, he'l certainly deceive thee ; ; 

1 charge thee let no” more Caſtalis ſooth Thee. 
Avoid it as thou would'ſt preſerve the peace | 
Of a -poor Brogher,- co whoſe ſoul thfart precicus, 

Aon. 1 will ! 

Cha. Appear as cold, when next you meet, as Great Ones 
When Merit begs, then ſhalt thou ſee how ſoon, 
His heart will cool and his pains grow eaſfie. * [Ex. Cha: 

Mon. Yes, 1 will try him; torture him ſeverely 
For, oh Caſtalio thou too much haſt wrong'd me, 
In leaving me to Polydor's ill uſage. 

He. comes, and now tor once, oh Love ſtand Neuter, 
Whilſt a hard part's perform'd / For* 7 wiiſt tempt, 
Wound his ſoft Nature, though my own Heart akes for't. LEx.._ 


Enter Caſtalio. 


Caſt. Monimia, Monimia, ſhe?s gone: 
And ſeem*d to part with anger in her eyes 
T am a Fool and ſhe.has found my Weakneſs 3 
She uſes me alregdy like a Slave 
Faſt bound in chains to be chaſtigd at will : 
"Twas not well done to trifle with my Brother : 
7 might have truſted hini&ith all the: ſecres, 
Open'd my ſilly heart and ſhewn it bare, | 
But then he loves her too; but not like me, - 
T am a doating honeſt Slave, deſign'd - 
For Bondage, Marriage bonds, which Pve' ſworn 
To wear : it is the only thing 7 e're 
Bid from his knowledge 3 'and hel ſyre forgive 
The firſt Tranſgreſſion of a wretched Friend 
Betray'd to Love and all its little follies. 


- 
OY 


Enter Polydor, and, Page at the dacy. 


- Pol. Here place your ſelf, and watch my Brother throoghly 
If he ſhould chance to meet Meoninia, make 


Juſt? obſecvation of each word and action z 
3 "Wa Paſs not one circumſtance without remark: 
0 Sir, Tis your office, do* and bring me word. - '[Ex. Pol. 
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The j ORPHAS 


Zirer Monitifa* > ©) 


Coſt. Monimia, My Angel, 7twas not kind & 
To leave me like. a Turtle here alone; . 
To droop and mourn the abſence of my Mate. 
When thou art from me every- place. is defart, 
Aad 1. methinks, 'afm Salvage and forlorn, ' -- F: 
Thy- Preſence oaly %is,” can make” me _bleſt,' 4 ** 
Heal my unquiet' mind, and' tune my 'Sout. © 

Aon. Oh the bewicching Tongues of faithlefs men! | 


*Tis thus the falſe FHyeva makes her moan, 


To draw the Pirying Traveller 'to-her Den ;* (ewe. 


Your {cx are:1o,/ ſuch-falſe diſſemblers'all* 


With. ſighs and--plaints y*entice 'pooF ? Womens: hearts, hoe 


And all "that pity-you,are 'made your” Prey. /- 


Caſt. W.at nieans my-Love'? ob; how- have Sela 


Fhis language from the Soveraign of my Joys ! 
Stop, ſtop thoſe Tears, Monimia, for they' fall - 
Like baneful dew from a diſtempered SKys + 
I feell?em chill me to. the very 'hearr. ! + wy 
Aon. Oh, yaw are falſe,. Caf.zio, moſt forl6rn, 
Attempt no farther"to'delude my- Faith, -- 
.. My hears is fixt, -and you ſhall ſhake*s no more. 
Caſt. Who told: you ſo? What Hell-bred Villain durſt, | 
Proptane the Sacred Buſineſs of 'my Love > * 
Men. Your Brother knowihg.'60'wh 
Th? unhappy! Obj:& of your! Fathers Chbelty, - 
Licentiouſly diſcours'd ts me of 'Love, ! 
And durſt affront me' with his brutal Paſſion. / 
Caſt. *Tis I have been to blame, :and' only T, 
Falſe co my Brother and unjuſt: to: Thee.” > - 
For, oh! he loves thee 'too, aridi this day own'd it, 
Taxt me with mitie'and 'claim'd a tight above” £50] 
Aon. And was your ' Love To'very tame to' Arink; 2 
Or rather than loſe him, abaridon-me.  -- F 
Caſt. I knowing him precipitare and raſh, \ 
To calm' his heat and'-to- conceal my OY 


Seem'd to” comply- with'his anruly willy ct 00 og 


Taikt as he talkt, and granted all /he adkty 10 
Leſt he in Rage might wy Lovey bicray'd,/ 


And I for evet had Monima 
Mon. Could you then ? did-you? 'can- you own is too? 


"Twas poorly c_ unworthy of your bens 2h { Sgrrans 


T7 


at tering Pm here, 
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And I catr never think you meant me fair. 
Caft. Is this Monzmia?, furely no ! till now 
\ 1 ever thought her Dove-like, ſoft, and kind. 
Who truſts his Heart: with VVoman's. furely loſt: - 
You were made Fair on purpoſe to undo. us, 
Whilſt greedily we ſnatch th? alluring Bait, 
And ne*ce diſtruſt the poyſon that it hides. 
Mon. When Love ill plac'd would find a means to break: 
Caſt. It never wants pretences. nor excuſe. _. * 
_ * Mon. Man therefore was a Lord-like Creature made, . 
Rough as the wigds, and as inconſtant too: 
A lofty Aſpe@t given him for command, 
Eaſily ſofta*d, when he "would betray : 
Like conquering Tyrants, - you. our Breaſts invade, 
Where -yqu are. pleas'd to-forrage for a white, 
But ſoon you find new conqueſts out,: and leave 
The ravag'd Province rvinate. and -waſte.. _ 
If ſo, Caftalio, you have ſery'd my heart, 
I find that Deſolation's ſettled thete, 
And 7 ſhall ne're recover Peace again. .. 
| Caf. Who can hear this and bear an equal mind” 
Since you will.drive me from you, 1 muſt; go ; 
But, oh -Morimis, when th? haſt baniſht me, - 
No creeping ſlave, though traQtable and dull, 
As artful VVomen for her ends wonld chuſe, 
Shall ever dote as I have doneq for oh! | - 
No Tongue wy Pleaſure nor, my- Pain: can tell: 
Tis Heav'n to have+Thee, and-withaut Thee Hell; 
| Mon. Caſtalio! ſtay ! we. muſt: not part. - 1-find 
My Rage ebbs out, and Love flows in apace z 
Theſe little Quarrels Love mult needs forgive, 
They rouſe up oo bog wake: the Soul. 
Oh! charm me with-the Muſick; of. thy Tongue, - - | 
Fm ne're ſo bleſt,. as when 1 | thy Vows, 4137 
And liſten to the Laviguage;of+thy Hearte{ic + | 1 
Caſt. VVhere am 17 ſutely; Paradiſe is round me 7 
Sweets planted by the hand of Heaven grow here, : 


And every ſeiice: is. full abe Framg ropes | 


To hear thee ſpeak mjghs, 


Sure framing thee Heay*'n took unuſual care, 
of - *CL | 
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78 mBad-MAns, Frenzys : © 0.49 
Till by attention he ;Fargat his: lereaw$y: { {+ +: - 7 
But to behold[.thy; Eyes/+th? amazing Beauties; - 4;: r7 - 
Might make bim' rage again with Lovesas 1'do. - 
To touck thee's Heav'a, but to enjoy thee;oh- 
Thou Natures whole perfection in'one. piece? 


Ay 


24 


As its own Beauty it deſign'd thee Fairg _ 
And form'd thee by the:beſt lov?d* Angel there. LEx. 


a ? 


—_——— 


i 0” 7 
Las 3  - 
” 


ACT-.IL SCENE. I 
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| "Enter Polydor, and Page. | 


Pol. WE: they ſo kind ? Expreſs-it to me all 
In words, *ewill make me think 1 ſaw it too. 
Pag. At firſt I thought they had been mortal Foes ; - 
Monimia rag'd, Caſtalio grew diſturb'd, 
Each thought the other wrong?d, yet both ſo haughty, 
They ſcorn'd ſubmiſſion, though Love all the while 
The Rebel plaid, and fcarce conld be contain'd. 
Pol. But whar ſucceeded ? 
 _ Pag. Oh*twas wondrous pretty ! 
For ot a ſudden all the: Storm was' paſt,» 
A gentle calm of Love ſucceeded in; - 
 Monimia \igttd and bluſht, Caftalio ſwore ; 
As you, my Lord, | well remember, did 
To my young Siſter in the Orange Grove, 
VVhen 1 was firſt prefert'd to: be your Page. 
Pol. Happy Caſtalio! Now by my Great Soul, ' 
M* Ambitious Soul, that LINE to glory, 
Pll have her yet, by my beſt hopes 1 will. - 
She ſhall be mine in ſpight of all her Arts. | 
But for Caſtalio why was 1 refusd ? 
Has he ſupplanted me by ſome foul play, 
'Traduc'd my Honour? Death! the durſt not do't. 
It muſt be To- we parted and he- met her - 
Half to compliance. bronght *by me, ſurpriz'd 
_ Her ſinking Vertue till ſhe yielded:quite:, 
So Poachers baſely pick up tir'd Game, 
VVhilſt the fair Hanter's-cheated of his Prey. 
Boy 44 | [ Wt, g WE. 2 

Pol. Go fo your Chamber and prepare: your- Lutes. 

Find out ſome Song to pleaſe*me,' that deſcribes _. 
'VVomans Hypocriſies, their ſutite wiles, ' - 

' Betraying ſmiles, feign'd tears, inconſtancies, ES, 
Their painted; 6adfides, and corrupted minds, 
The ſum of all their Follies, #nd their, falſhocds,. 

| 4 1) V3 13; 46 tO. a3 }2 > « PEFThs 28 
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Serv. Oh 2 mkappick Tydings Tongue er e told! 
Fol. The matter ! __ 
Serv, Oh ! You r Father,- my good: Mafeer, 

As with his Gueſts he ſat in mirth raisd high, 

And chag'd the Goblings round the-joyful Board, 

A ſudden trembling ſeiz*d on all his Limbs: 

His Eyes diſtorted grew ; His Viſage pale, 

His ſpeech forſook him; Life it ſelf ſeem'd fied, 

And all his Friends are waiting now about him, 


Enter Acaſto lequing « 071 Fo 


Ac4ſt.” Support me, give me Air, Pl yet recover, 
*T'was but a ſlip decaying Nature made, 
For ſhe grows weary near her Journeys end. 
Where are my Sons-?.. come near; my Tags, 
Your Brother ! where's Caftalio? | 

Serv. My Lord, __.. 

Pye ſearch'd, as you commanded, aſl the houſe, 
He or Monimia ate not be found. - | 
Acaſt. Not to be found, then wh.re are all my Friends?”tis well, 

I hope theyIl, pardon an unhappy-fault. 
Munmannerly infirmity has ,made.. - 

Death could not come; in a more welcome hour, 
For Pm prepar'd _ to meet him, and methinks 
Would live and dye with all my Freinds about me. 


_ Enter Caſtalio. 


Caſt. PO preſerve. my. deareſt Father” $ Life, 
Bleſs it with long and: uninterrupted fays ! 
Oh! may he live till time it ſelf decay, 
Till good men wiſh-him dead, or. 7 of <nd. him / 

Acaft. Thank .you, Caftalio; give me both your hands, 

' And bear-me vp, I'd walk : S0, _— 
I] appear as$.great, as, Hercules el 
Supporttd MW the Pillars, he. ad Tata, 

Caſt. My Lofd, your Chaplain. 

Acaſt. Let the 'gbod man. enter. 

Caſt.” Heaven guard your Lordſhip, and reſtore Jour Health : { 

* Acaſt. 1 have ;provided for thee if 1 dye; . Pint 2675 
No fawaing ! *% a ſcandal to thy Office, 
os as thus united ever-Hiye, And 
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And for the Eftate, you!l find when 1 am "Gly | 
I have divided iz  betwixt you' both 7 
Equally parted, as- you ſhared my love , _ 
Oaly to ſweet AMonima, Pre nou Le | 
Ten thouſand Crowns, a little Portion for her, " . 
To wed her honourably as ſhe's born. w E7 
Be not leſs Friends' becauſe you're Brothers; ſhun 
The man that's ſingular, his minds. unfound, 
His Spleen o're-weighs his Brains, but above all - 
Avoid the politick, the faftious Fool, 
The buſfie, buzzing, talking, barden'd Knave; | 
The quaint ſmooth Rogue, that fins againſt his Reaſon; 
Calls ſawcy loud Suſpinion, publick Zeal, 
And Mutiny the DiCtates of his Spirit, 
Be very careful how ye make new Friends, 
Men read not Morals now, *cwas a Cuſtom, 
But all are to their Fathers vices born: 
And in their Mothers Ignorance are bred. 
Let Marriage be-the laſt mad thing ye doe, 
For all the Sins and follics of the paſt. © 
If you have. Children, never give them knowledge, 
*T will ſpoil their Fortune, Fogs are all the faſhion. 
If yave Religion, keep it to your ſelyes, 
Atheiſts will elic make uſe of T oleration, 
And laugh ye-cut on'e, never ſhew Religion” 
Except ye mean to paſs for Knayes of Conſcience,, 
And cheat believing Fools that think ye honelt. 

\ Serin. My Father / 

Acaſt. My heart's Darling! 

Serina.. Let -my Knees 
Fix to the Earth, Ne're let my Eyes have reſt 
But wake and weep till: Heaven reſtore my Father ! 

Acaſt. Riſe to my Arms, and thy kind prayers are anſwer, 
For thowre a wondrous extract of all Goodneſs, 
Born for my joy, and no pains felt when near thee. 
Chamont ! 

Cham. My Lord may't prove not an unlucky Omen! 
Many 1 ſeeare rd hay round about. you : 
And '1:am come to ask a Bleſſing too. 

Acaſt, May'ſt thou be happy ! 

Cham. Where ? 

' Feaſt. In all thy wiſhes! 
 _ Cham. Confirm meſo, and make this Fair One mine, ; 

] am unpratigd in the Trade of Conrtſhip; 
And know*'not” how to deal Loye out with Art. N. 
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" Onſets in Loye ſeem beſt like pot in War, 
Fierce, o 0-50 done with all the force. : b, 
So I-would open-my whole. heart: a; once, | , 
Andpour out the abundance of my Soul, .. 
Acaſt. What ſays Serine? canfſt thou love a; Souldier + 
Oae-horn to Honour and to Honour bred; -- | 
Qae' that has Jlearot to treat evn Foes; with- kindneſe; 
To wrong no good mans Fame 'nor praiſe himſelf, - 
Serin. Oh/ name not Love, for that's ally'd: to. joy, 
And joy muſt a ſtranger to my heart, 
When you're in danger. May Chamonts goodFortune 
\ Render him lovely to ſome happier Maid / | 
Whilſt I at Friendly. diſtance ſee him bleſt, 
Praiſe the kind Gods and wonder at his Vertues. 
Acaſt. Chamont, purſue her, conquer. and polſleſs her, 
And, as my Son, a third of all my Fortune 
Shall be thy Lot. 
But keep thy Ejes from wandring man of fraiity, 
Beware the dangerous Beauty of the wanton, 
' Shun their enticements; Ruin like a Vulture 
Waits on their Conqueſts: Faiſchood too's their buſineſs, 
They put falſe: Beautie off to all World 
Uſe falſe endearments to the Fools that iove%em, 
And when they, marry to their filly Husbards, 
T hey bring falſe Vertue, broken Fame, ad Fortune: 
Mon. Hear ye that, my Lord? 
Polyd. Yes, my fair Monitor, old men always talk thus. 
Acaſt. Chamont, you told me of ſome doubts that preſt you., 
- Are you yet ſatisfied that 1 am your Friend? , 
Chnm. My Lord, I would not loſe that-ſatisfaftion 
For any bleſſing / could wiſh for.. - >. 
As to my fears already I have loſt?em;;. , | 
They ne're ſhall vex me more,, nor trauble-you. 
Acaſt. I thank you : Daughter, you.muſt do fo too. 
My Friends, *tis late, or we" would yet be-company,- 
For my diforder ſeems all paſt and' over, 
And 7 methinks begin to fcel new health, '; * -- 
| Cafe. VVould you. but reſt; it. wight.reſtore you quite. 
Acaſt. Yes, Vl to Bed; old men. maſt hymoue weakneſs. \ 
Let me- haye Muſick then to Ioll and chaſe L1 
. This melancholly thought of Death away: + - 
Good-nigat! my Friends, Heaven gnacd: ye--all ! gontaight! ' 
To morrew early we'll 'oluce the. day; « - a9 
Find out” new ' Plealdreny, and redeem loft ti Katy 
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'*, Chap, Love your Siſter / 
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Chan. Hiſt, hill,. Sir Gravy: a: word: with:yau; > i! 1'+ <7 
Chap. With me, 5 2 cfrocany BIT 145075 50:3 46-55 
Cham, If - you're: att aſure, SirZ well waſt- an'hour, Wo {$295 (Þ 
"Tis yet too ſoon ro ſleep, and-'twilt be-charity - + - 
To lend your: Converlation to .a Stranger. 
Chap. Sir, you are a Souldier-? 
Cham. .YeS$. : 
Chap. I love a Souldier, | 
And had- been one my ſelf, but rby Parents | 
Would make me what you ſee 'of me, yet | am honeſt 
For® all | wear black. | 
Cham. And that's a wonder, | , 
Have you had long dependance on this Family ?-_ | 
Chap. 1 have not thought it ſo, becauſe my time's 
Spent pleaſantly, My. Lord's not havghry nor imperions, 
Nor 1 gravely whimſical, he has good nature, . 
And | have manners; c= "480 
His Sons too are civil to me, becauſe - 
© F do not pretend to be wiſer than they are; 
I meddle with no mans buſineſs but my own ; 
I riſe in a morning early, ſtudy moderately, 
Eat and drink chearfully, live ſoberly, 
Take my innocent pleaſures freely, ., 
So meet with reſpect, and am not the jeſt of the Family. ' 
Cham. I'm glad you are ſo happy: © 
A pleaſant fellow this, and may be uſefol. 
Knew you my Father the old Chamont ? 
| Chap. 1 did, 2nd was moſt ſorry when we loſt him:. 
Cham. Why? didſt thou love him f L ; 
Ch.Ev*ry body lov'd him; beſide he was-my MaſtersFriend. 
Cham. \ could embrace thee for that very: Notion.. 
If thou didſt love my. Father, I could think 
Thon wouldſt. not.be an Enemy to. ine- 
Chap. 1 can be no mans Foe. | 
Cham. Then prithee tell me; $5 
La thou the Lord Caftalio loyes my Siſter 2 
y, never ſtart. Come, come, 1 know thy office - 
Opens thee all the Secrets of the-Family.. - : 
Then if-thou art honeſt, uſe this Freedom kindly;: 
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Cham. Ay, Love her: 

Chap. Sir, I never askt tim, 
And wonder you ſhould ask ic me. 
' - Cham. Nay, but tart aa Hypocrite, is there not one; 
Of.-all thy Tribe that's honeſt in your Schools? 
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The pride of your Superiours makes ye Slaves: 
Ye all live loathſome ſneaking' ſervile: lives; © | DRE 
| Not free enough to prattiſe generous Truth, eG” 
Though ye/pretend'to: teach it' to the World. ; 

Chap. 7 would deſerve'a' better thouhr: from you. 

Chan: If thou wouldilt have me notcontemn thy Office 
And. Character, think ll thy Bretliren- Knaves, 
Thy Trade a Cheat, and thou its worſt .Profeſſour ; 
Inform. me; for 1 tell thet, Prieſt, -P}I know. | 

Ch.p Either. be foyesher,i of he mich has wrong'd her. 
* Cha. Howiiwronp'dher ?' haveacare: For this may lay 
A Scene of miſchicf to undo us all. | 
Burt tell me, wrong'd her, ſay*d{t thou ? 

Chap. Ay, Sir, wrong'd her. 

Cham. This. is a-ſecret worth a Monarchs Fortune: - 
What ſhall 7 give thee for*t/ thou dear Phyfirian 


Of ſickly -S2u!s, vn'old this* Riddle to. me, 


 * And comfort” mine, : 


Chap. I would hide rothing from you willingly. 
Ca. Nay, then again thou'ri honeſt. Would?ſt thou tell me ? 
Cheap. Yes, It 7 durſt, 
Cham. Why, what. airights' thee ? 
Chap.. You Co, | ; 
Who are not to be truſted with the Secret. 
Cham. Why, J am no Fool. 
Chap. So indeed you ſay. 
Cham. Prithee, be ſerious then. * 
Cham. You fee I am ſo, 
And hardly ſhall be mad enough to Night, 
To truſt you with my Ruin. 
Cham. Art thou then | 
So far concern'd it't > What has been thy Office? 
- Curſe on that formal ſteady Villains Face! © 
Juſt fo do all Bawds look; Nay, Bawds, they ſay, 
Can pray upon. occaſion, talk of Heay*n, 
Turn vp their Gogling Eye-balls, rail at Vice, 
 Diſlemble, lye, and preach like any Prieſt. 
Art thou a -Bawd? | 
Chap. Sir, Pm not often us'd thus. 
Cham. Be juſt then. 
Chap. So 7 be to the truſt 
That's laid upon me. 
Cham. By the reverenc'd Soul / 
Of that Great honeſt man that gave me Being, Tr 
Tell me but what thou know?ſt concerns my Hononr, 
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And if 7 ece' reveal . it to thy wrong. - | 
May this good- Sword ne're. da. me Tight in' Battel ! = 
May 1 ne'ce know that bleſſeq-peace of 'mind, 5 E> 
That dwells in good and pious: men like thee : ! 
. Chap. I ſee your tempers moy'd, and 7 will truſt you. 
Cham. Wilt thou'? 
Chap. 1 will ; but if it ever x "caps you—— 
Cham. It never apc 
Chap. Swear then- 
Cham. 1 do by all. --*; 
Thats dear to Ke by th*Honorir of my Name, 
And that Power I ſerve, it never ſhall. 
Chap. Then this good day, when all the houſe wasbuſe, | 
When mirth and kjnd rejoycing fill'd each Room, -*+ - 
As I was walking:intheGrove 7 met them. 
Cham. What | met :them in. the Grove together? tell me. 
How ? walking, ſtanding, fitting, lying? hah! - 
Chap. | by their own appointment met them there, 
Receiv?d their Marriage vows and joyn do their hands, 
Cham. How - married! - 
. Chap. Yes, Sir. ; Y 
 - Cham. Then my Soul's at peace : 
But why would you delay' ſo long to give it? 
Chap. Not knowing what reception it may find. 
With old Aceffo, may bel was wo Cautious of -M 
To truſt the ſecret from me. 
Cham. Whar's. the cauſe _ 
* Icannot gueſs, though tis my Siſters Honour, 
7 do not like this Marriage 
Hud!'d i*the dark and done at too much Venture : 
The buſineſs looks with an unlucky Face. 
Keep ſtill the ſecret; for it ne*ce ſhallſcape me, 
Not ev*n to them, thenew:-match*t Paire.. Farewel. 
Believe my Truth and know me for thy Friend. 
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CExeunt. 
Enter- Caſtalio, and Monimia. 


Caſt. Young Chamont, and the Chaplain ! fore*tis whey! 
No matter what's contriv*d or who conſulted, 
Since my ovimia's mine z tho? this fad Look 
Seems no good boading Omen. to. her Bliſs, - 
Elſe, prithee, tell me why that Look caſt down ? 
Why that fad figh as if thy heart were breaking ? 
Mon. Caſtalio, 1 ant thioking __ weve done. 


_ A 
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"The Heavenly Powers were fure diſpleavd x to days 
For at the Ceremony as we ſtood, -: > 
And as your Hand was. kindly -joyn'd with mine, ” | 
As the good Prieſt pronounc't the Sacred 'W oxds! 
Paſſion grew bigg and 1 could: not-forbear, | 


Tears drown'd my eyes, and trembling ſeiz?d my Soul. 
What ſhould chat mean? 


Caſt. Oh thou art tender all / eb21 
Gentle and kind, as ſympathizing Nature : & 
When a ſad ſtory has been told, Ive ſeen \.. - 
Thy little breaſts with' ſoft Compaſſion ſwell'd; 
Shove up and down, and heave like dying Birds; 
But now let fear be baniſht, think no more 
Of danger, for there's- ſafety in my Rwy 
Let them receive thee : Heating, grow Jealous naw. 
Sure ſhe's tov-.good- for any :Mortal. 
I could grow wild, and praiſe thee ey't! to madneſs. 
But” wherefore: do-.1 dally with my Bliſs # - 
The Night's far ſpent and day draws on apace;- 
To bed my Love and wake till 7 come thither. | 
Pol. So, hot my Brother ? LPolydore at rhe Door; 
| Afon,* Twill be impoſlible: £ 6 
You know your Fathers Chambers next to mine, 
And the leaſt noiſe will certainly alarm bim-- 
Caſe. ImpAlible ? impoſiible ? alaſs! = 
Ist poſlible to live one hour without thee ?” 
Let me behold thoſe Eyes z' they?l tell me truth, 
Haſt thou no longing? Art thou ſtill the ſame | 
Cold Jcy Virgin, No; tart alter'd quite. - 
Haſte, haſte to- Bed, and let looſe all thy wiſhes. 
24on. *Tis but one Night, my Lord, 7 pray, be rods 
Caſt, Try if tWaſt Power to ſtop a "flowing Tidey'. 
Or in a Tempeſt make the Seas:\be Calm; 
And when that's done Vii Conquer my deſires. + 
No: care, my Blefling. VVhat ſhall be the ſign 
V Vhert ſhall # come ? For to my Joys Vil ſteal, 


, - As if 1 ne're had paid my Freedom for them. 


Mon. Juſt three ſoft Kroaks upon the Chamber door. 
- And at that Signal you: ſhall-gain Admittance - : 
But ſpeak not the leaſt word; for if you ſhould, 
Tis ſurely heard and all: will be betray*d. 
Caft. Oh ! doubt it- not Afonimia, our Joyes 
Shall be as: filent as the Extatick bliſs 
Of Souls, that by intelligence converſe : 
Immortal pleaſures ſhall ogr ſenſes drown.- -' + IE. 
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Thovght ſhall: be loſt, and ev*cy-Pow?r-dilloly'd: _ 
Away, my Love; firſt take this kiſs. Now haſte. .-*_ ©. 
1 long for- that to come, / yet grudge each mipute jos MM 


My Brother wandring too ſo.ate this way ? 
Pol. Caftabo! © | 
Caſt. My Polydor,. how doſt thou? 
How does Our. Father ? is he well recovered ?* 
Pol. I left him happily repogd to Reſt ; | | 
He's ſtill as gay as if his life were: young, FF 
But how does fair Monimia? | 
Ceſt. Doubtleſs well. | | 
A Cruel Beauty with her conqueſts pleas'd 
Is always. joyful and her mind in health. 
Pol. Is ſhe the ſame Afonimis ſtill ſhe was ? ef 
| May we not hope ſhe's made of mortal Mould ? 
 Caft. She's not Woman elſe: 
Tho? Pm grown weary of this tedious hoping ; 
Wave in a barren deſart ſtray'd too: long. 
Pol. Yet may relief be unexpected found, 
And Loves ſweet Manta-cover all * the field. 
Met ye to day? 4 50Y 
- Caſt. No, ſhe has ſtill ayoided- the, 
Her Brother too is jealous of her grown, -- 
And has. been qu ſomething to my Father. 
I wiſh d never medled with the matter, 
And would enjoyn thee, Pol | 
Pol. To whees - | 
Ceft. To leave this Peeviſh Beauty to her ſclf. 
Pol. What quit my Love? as ſoon Id quit my Poſt 
| In fight, and like a Coward run away. 
No, by my Stars I'll chaſe her till ſhe yields 
 —_— agony — gl "7 
. Nay Beauty that might ſhake the Leagues 
Of mighty Kings, and ſet the World at ods; 
Bng 7 tiave wondrous Reaſons on my ſide, 
That would: perſuade thee, were thy known. 
Pot. Then ſpeak 'em. RS: 
What are they? Came ye to her Window here 
To learn *em now ? Ce/tdHio, have a care 3 
Uſe honeſt dealing with your Friend and Brother. 
- Believe me, I'm not. with my Love ſo blinded, 
But can diſcern your wh to abuſe me, 
Quit your pretences to her. pac 
Caſt. Grant I do Tr) 6 - | 
z E 2 "I You 
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You love Capitulation, Polyder, 
And: but upon, Conditions would. oblige me;. 
- Po .You ſay, yo've Reaſons. Why are: they concealed ? 2 
| - To morrow I may tell you. 
It is a matter of ſuch Circumſtznace, 
As 1 muſt well Conſult &re 1 reveal: 
But, prithee, ceaſe to think I would. m_ thee, 
Till more be known. | 
-Pol.” When. you,. a, Exbults, ceaſe: mir fe! | 
To met Monimia unknown. to-me,. q E534 
And. then deny it laviſhly, PH. ceaſe-- + - hb. 
To think Cafalio, faithleſs to his Friend; | {10 
Did I not ſee your park-this- Yery- moment, gf] [5112 & 
Caſt. It ſeems af, operas oa W871} ot E812 21 
Pol. I ſcorn the” Offices: ;" : Þ} | 
Caſt. Prithee, avoid a thing: hel mayft repents- 
Pol. That is henceforward making. -Leagues. with you 
| Ceft. May, if y, are angry, Po Night 


Pol..Good Night, Gaftaho, it. y'ate in. ſuch haſte. / 
He little thinks I've gvetheard -th? Appointment; Ft. 5 


But to, his. Chamiber's gone to; wait. a- while, -- 
Then come and take poſſeſſion of my. Love. . 
This is. the utmoſt Point. of 'all my Hope,. 
Or now ſhe mult or never. Lone be Ns: 
Oh ! for a" means now. how to. ogterplat 

And difappoint-this happy. Ele ther. | 
In every. thing we dd, _or_undertake, of 
He ſoars. above me, mount: what height I-cans, 
And keeps the Ark. he got of me in Birth. 
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: Pag,. My Lord? | 1:56 7-7 Vn 
Po]. Come hither Boy: 700” FE 
Thou haſt a pretty forward Lying face;:.- - $- 
And mayſt in rime,, expert, P eats, canſk: thank 1 -: 
Pretendto ſecreſie, Cajofe and flatter; 1 
Thy - Maſters. follies.and at. his;pleaſuces 7+ 7A. 0629807 


Pag. My Lotd, 1 could. do..any thing-for you, 
And; ever- be a. very. faithfui Boy. 
Command, what e're*s your Pkaſure ll abſerys 
bs it: to. run, or bo hy 2 2h or+to:. 3; 4g 
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Go to my Brother, he's it”'s Chambe 

Uandreſling and preparing for his reſt, --- 

Find out ſome means to keep him up a "white, 

Tell him a pretty Story that.may. pleaſe 

His Ear -- Invent a Tale, no matter ny 

If he ſhould ask of me, tell him. Pm CE 

To bed-and ſent. you there to. know 5g leaſure, - 
Whether hel bunt tomorrow. Well fd, -Polyder 5 
Diſſemble with'thy. Brother : Thgt's one Point; 
Buy not leave him” till he*s in his bed; 


" pa.” Tis pity then ow tovla't o_ be employ'd ; 


he 'chance-to.-walk F3B4ln this, way 
Follow, . ang £0 of quis; to, boy fem. fond, 
To do himtit ces of. Service. ....... .. 
Perhaps at la ic my of offc end. him, "then. 
Retire and wait tilt 7 come..in, | Amays _ mn * 
Succeed in this, and be employ'd again. . 
Pag. Doubt not, my_Lord: he has-been always kind. 
To me; would often-ſet ph INS: knees; ho 
Then give me Sweet-Me: ſpe. Prater 
And askt me what thie \ ade ne of at Fug TI 
Pot. Run quickly _ and Pro eyys; be. 6g Wiſhes. 


1 P & 
Here I'm alone;and-t Chas miſchief; * e.:h. uh " 
To cheat” this Broth& will be konelt, that, >. Js 1 
T heard the. Sign ſhe order'd him t0- gives... , TNNEES 
Oh for the. Art of Preteyj bu chang | 
The- happy. Polyder to. bleſt Cth 
Shes not ſo well acqyainted with him yet, n 
But. 7 may fit her Arms Lo well as he. ---. - 


Then when I'm happily. poſſeſt. .of more; Fee wants” ond: 5, 
That ſenſe o_ Loew oY of into oy, -: . 80.0 
o hear my difa amy rothe gon Tt bead: are 
And give the untiar e 1 Oh! 
What A.malicious pleaſute. 
Juſt tliree ſoft. ſtroaks, ag Dk TSP 
But ſpeak not-the Faſt wor Bork. yow ſhot, 13 
It is ſurely heard; aud we. ke Fs 2 Dot 


£4 4 I - adore a vibe that - ey” 
ith carecto Jay..the buſineſs. \. by nr 
One that has Wh to charm the _ dowel. | 
Tt 5,3 double. : te ik delight? -- +. 
Bleft"Heav'n, afliſt meg in lp ear hoy, 
And my kind Stars be OUS" NOW, , 
Diſpoſe of me hereafter « as ye pleaſe. ©. 
AMonimia | 


We ny 2, 4 abieh , ra * 
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—_— TA PER 7 
,- "og 6. Li et _- 
tens 22", So FEED IP? , 
£ hy 7 


_ Menimia!. AA” ; .[Ewes-the fron; 
| (Maid: at the Window.) Whot's there 7. /T IS fer 
. Pol, *Tis 1. | 
Maid. My Lord Caſtaiio? 
Pol. The fame. © 
How does my Love, my Dear Monimis: 
Maid. Ol! 
She wonders much at your unkind delay, 
You've. ſtaid-fo long that at- each -little- Noiſe 
"The Wind but makes, fhe -agks 'if you. are coming. 
"Pol. Tell her Pm here, and let the door be open'd. 
[ Maid Diftid 
Now boaſt, Caſtalio, triomph now and tell | 
Thy ſelf ſtrange ſtories of a promis'd Bliſs. [The Door unbolts. 
It opens, hih / what means my' trembling fleſh! 
Limbs, do your Office and ſupport me well. 
Bear-me to her, then fail me.if youcao.-- 


Enter Caltalio, nd Page. 


Pap. Indeed, -my Lord, 'ewil be a lovely Morniog, 
Pray let us hunt.  - -- 
Ceſt. Go you're an_ Idle”: ler, 
Pll ſtay 'at home to morrow, if your Lord 
Thinks fit, he 'may- command 'mp Ron. go leaye me, 
7 muſt go to bed. -- 
Pag. Vil wait upon your Lordſhip, 
if you think fix, and fivg you to 're TY 
- No, my kind Boy, the highs is. too far waſted, 
My baſes too are quite diſrob'd of thonght, : 
And ready all with me'to go to reſt. 
Good night: conmmengrt ine to: ml Brother. MN 
Pags Oh ! | 
'You never heard the laft”1 ew Sonp © tearnt;” 
It is the fineſt, prettieſt: Song i Red, 
Of my Lordand my Lady, yon know who, that were caught. 
Together, you know where, 'My:Lard, indeed it is. , 
Caſt. You muſtbe Met rs owpgſter, if I get ſach- 
Songs as thoſe are.'  W | | 
This Boys impertinence toNight # | x 
Pag. Why, what muſt 7 finf, pray, my Jear Lord? 
a Pſalms, Child, Pſalms. | | 
Pag. Oh dear me ? Boys thatgoto School learn Plalms, but. 
Pages that are beater bred ſing  Lampoons. | | 
"wp Well, leave ie, Tm weary. | 
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To make a Viſit to his hoarded Gold, $I 
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' Pug. Oh { but you promis'd me loſt tinie-/* told you -what 
Colour my - Lady Mommie's ſtocking' were'of and thit _ 
She garter'd them above knee, that you would give me a little 
Horſe:to go'a huntingupon, ſo you did; Ill tell you no more 
Stories, except you keep your word with- me, | | 

Caſt. Well, go, you Trifler, and to morrow-/ask me. 

| Pag. Indeed, my Lord, | camt'abide to leave you. 

- Caſt, Why, wert- thou inſtructed fo' attend- me ? + 
'Pag. No, no, indeed, indeed, my Lord,” F was not; 

Bat I know what / know. . ha | 
Caſt. What doſt thou know ? Death ! what can alithis mean ? 
Pag. Oh ! I know who loves fome body. 
Caſt. What's that to me, Boy ?: * | 
Pag. Nay, /-know who loves you too. 

Caſt. That is a wonder, prithee tell it me: 

Page Tis—tis——1I know who—but will 


_ You give me the Horſe: then?- - 


Caſt, I will, my Child: | 

Pag. It is my Lady AMfonimia, look you, but don't you _ 
Tell her 1 tald you, She'l give me no more play things then:- 
I heard her ſay ſo as ſhe lay a bed, Man. | 

Caſt. Talkt ſhe of: me-when in her bed, Cordelio ? 

Pag. Yes, and I fung her the Song you made too. 
And ſhe did ſa figh, and ſo look with her Eyes; 

And her breaſts did ſo lift up and down "I could have found 
In my Heart to. have beat *em, for they made rme aſhanvd. 
Caſt: Heark, what's that Noiſe ? | | | 
Take this, be gone, and leave me. LEx. Page 

You Knave, you litttle flatterer, get you gone. 
Surely it was a Noiſe. Hiſt——only Fancy.. + 

For all is huſht, as Nature were retired, 
And the perpetual Motion ſtanding ftill: 

So 'much ſhe from her work appears to ceaſe, 
And every warring Element?s at peace, | 
All the wild Herds are in their Coverts coucht; 
The Fiſhes to their Banks or Ouze repair'd, 
And” to the murmurs of the Waters ſleeps 
The feeling Ayr's at reſt and feels no noiſe, 
Except of ſome ſoft Breaths among the Trees, 
Rocking the harmeleſs birds that reſt upon *em- 
"Tis now that guided by my Love I go, 

To take Poſſeſſion of Honimia's Arms, 

Sure Polydor*s by this 'time gone to bed. 

At Midnight thus the Ugrer ſteals untraCt, - 


And 


-And- Feaſt his Kyesx _—_ 
She hears .me..not,. ſure the JODIE "mg 
- Her: wiſhes could-nox, brook my ſo long Delay, 
And her, poor -heart has beat. it ſelf 60 reſt; EXnnct agen 
Monimia ? my Angel— not yet— 
How long's : the ; teſt, Moment -of delay 
To a Heart, Impatient -of it's; pangs like mine, , + .:: : - 
In fight of eaſe; and. ponjtng Io the Goal. Cxnig gain 
Once MOLenrmrr=s: 3 : 
. Who 5 there, tn 
That $;;thus. rudely to, diſturb 0 our Reſt. 5: 
"Caf. *Tis L 
Maid. Who are you, what's your. Name 2 | 
Caſt. Suppoſe _ 44 784 
The Lord Caftalio. - FA ri So 
Ataid- I know you not.. oa 2 
The Lord Caſtalio has no buſineſs here: 3; 
| _ Caft. Hah? have a care, what can this mean ! -- 
Who.&ce thou. art, / charge thee to: Monimia flyz 


ZEL 


Tell her I'm. here and yas upon my.Jdoom: 2727 b-1i2d 
4. Who ate ye are, | you: may repent this: outrage, 
My Lady muſt.not be diſturb'd. a Night ! 


Caf. She mult, tell her. ſhe ſhall, go, Pm in haſte,- 
And bring her tydings fromthe State. of Love, 
Tiyare all in "confſoltation: met-together,..... - . 

ow. to. reward my ' Truth, and. Crown her Vows. 
Maid. Sure the man's mad. 


Geft..Or this witl Ma &, CEE ono edi tht 


Obe me, or by all the wrongs 7 ſuffer,- 
PII fcale the Window -and come in by force,” 
_ Let the ſad Conſequence be what it- will, -- , 
This Creatures trifling folly makes me. mad. 

Maid. My Ladyes, anſwer, is,: you. may depart, 
She ſays ſhe knows you =: You are” Polyder | 
Sent by Caſtalie as, you were to: day, 
T*affront and 'do her violence again. 
_ .Caft. VII not beliey't. 

Maid.” You may, Sir. 

Caft. Curſes bfaſt, thee?  --- 

Maid. Wellis a. fine coot Evening 'and ES 
Miay cure the raging Feavec i 1n"yoor Blood. 
Good night ! 

Caſts. And farewel all that*s,juſt in > BAY 4 
This is contriv'd, a- ſtudied. Trick 0. abuſe; ::/2 24h 14 
My eafie nature, and | Lormpany my: winds .;. 137 - fem 7 
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are now {hvhas bound me faſt, and. AE-ON 


pf tis $ M 
De ry = q $6 F Y I " 6 * F ** mY ] < ; 

Lk rein me hard, and: ride 'ms- at her willh- 

« '® o ” I#'Y 4 4 F . . : 's * 
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by d the ſhape -me, into Fool - IE 
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ow all her future uſes. Death and Torment ! "2 ; ; 
”Tis impudence to think my row -will bear it; 8 

Oh I could grow ey'n-wild, and Ae my, Bs, FS. 

"Tis well, onimia,. that-ghy * X $2 GE Oy; 

Let but to morrow, but to mort: rue $row £4 Try 


And try if all why: Arts appeaſe my, wrong 3: .. Nw. EE bo 
Till when by this deteſted' place my ONE? % Lyet dawn. 

VVhere 7 will ruminate on.,VVontans Nils, 7 
Laugh at my felf and curſe $inconſtant. Sex. -; tis 


Fai A? 4 ON Motinia\. 
 Enier Ecneſt.” 


we Y 


- My nfo has - delided; or this way £0 
I heard the ſonnd of ſorrow, 'tis lite Noht, =" 
ww none who's mind*s at: Peace, would wander now; > -" 
Ca. ihe © there?” | - 
Brn A SSP Y 
Coff. 1f thow. art o, retire G 3 
And leave. this od ragton "yy 1 Lt baatibs” 
_ Ern. Coft Lord, why.;jin TP 
Stretch'd - yt, ronnns Your: honelt. | true vefam, 6 
Your poor. Ervefto cannot. os, I. 0 thus.z- | 
Riſe 7 beſtech you. 
Caſt. If thou art Erneſto, 
As by thy. honeſty gs Tn bo be, 
Once leave me to my EG IFRS paing- "26. 


Ern, 1 Ons Kane) X yaw "pM 
And not the: reaſon. 53 of of your diets. : 2No(D Mt > on 
Remember 'how. when in. my; Arms; . .-, 1. 5:17 | "2s 
Have often botn you,.. plear'd you. in your piſs 
And ſought an early ſhare in your, AﬀeCtion. - .. 
Do not diſcard me now, but let me nn 99 © | 
Caſt. Thou canſt not ſerve me-7; (en ons 1 1 to 
Ern. VVhy? © | , | * 
. Becauſe my thoughts... | 
Are full of VVoman, thoa-poor VVretch are  pall "em. 
* Ern. OY hs Sex. 
Cafe. en i'm t F 9 43 ; I ets 
VYoma the pas or "Ni rs Em Nie VVoman, . bj 
oman the ain E xD Ft 3407 ot 
of: "—_ alty 1.” -. 7 WR 


.VVhen Innocence and Love were ET 
. Happy a on ut Paradiſe they” lays. . A 73, EE j: + | 


_ x MP HANC 
What mighty 116 have been 96nt by ono? 
Who Pr q 6dr, {vor Capitol? A wh ; 


Wotaart;: - 
Who loſt Mark, Lube 


> Eſ World? A I Vori A 
Who was the Cauſe of a long ten years VVar, 


. And laid at_laſt O/#-Troy in Aſhes? VVortan. 
DeftruQtive, damnable, decei vV 


VVoman-to. Man: firſt” as 4 Bye 


But q VVowan - long't 'to; go -"Y I @ 
Some fooliſh new. Adventure needs. thult prove, 

And the firſt Devil ſhe faw, ſhe thang'd | her Loves. 
To his .Temptations lewdly ſhe inclit”d=: 

Her Soul, and for an Apple damn Hwa 


em 


ACT. I SCENE... 


7 


Heaſt. "BE +be.-the TY tas. bop eh, 


Ti 
d Pain Ave well 


Sick Fancies Children, have been. overhplie, 
And all the Night plaid F Farces BY Brains, 
Methought I heard: che” Mi#night Ravi try” 


And, The et" i Rk. Kee in tea by nPs-not.. Ivell: 
hey 'mee care,” © 
I droop and ſigh I. (why- TOY LOG 


VVaFd: with th'imagin*d Noiſe, x Þ Por OY F- 
Feet my Sqns _ a 
204 MR; 1'Rrobe £6 "6A, 


To ſtart, and at m 
Like Ghoſts, all; © 
But could not ;, ſb{denly the! Forihs Fete? 
And ſeeniU%to vaniſh in a blood) 


Dig? 


Ti: '2 6 Mah pe Fj $a # | A 


" Acaſto foi. $3191 70! VV 


Ja 


*Fwas odd, and-/for the p_ | Drop} ay thougle AY 


But was the et LE-my- er'd'blbot 


And when the Health's diſtgth the Wig Oy" | 


 Exter. Polydor.” X : 


Good —_ Palydars. 
. P21. Heaven keep your - T6fq 
Heaft. Have you "yer ſeen? rcp: ; to -Uah 


"IF 
_ * Lord, "tis \etly"day, he's hard ſis Fi 


”i? 
F 


Heaft. 


I cannot think all has gone- yell "to: Night;:: 
For as 7. waking*lay (and-ſure my: fenſe 14 5: 
VVas then my own) methought | T' heard my. Son +; 1 
Caſtalio's Voice z bup*it ſeed; low : and- mouraful, 4s 
Under my VVindow too I thought Lheard itz... " 
Wauntoward fancy: could-not: be deceiv*d' : 284 et 
I every thing; and 7 will ſearch! the truth out. 


Enter Moniwia, ard ber Maid, 


Alrehty up Monimis! you roſe 

Thus early ſuxely. to out-ſhine the Day /- 

Or was there any-thing that croſt your reſt x | 
They were naughty thanghts : -thas wou'd not Jet you G_ 

Mor. What ever axe; my thoughts, my Lord, I've learnt 
By your Example” to correct their P'lls, 

And Morn, and Evening, give "vp th? Accqunt. 

Acaſt. Your Pardon, Sweet one, 7 vpbraid you. not ; 
Or if 1 would, you arg ſo:good 7 could. not- | 
Though Pm deceiv'd, or you are more fair .to Day 
For Beauty's heighten'd inyour Cheeks, and all 
Your Charms ſeem up, and ready in your Eyes. 

Mer. The. little ſhare I have's'ſo very mean, 

- That it may-eafily admit (Addition 3 
Though you, my Lord, Id. moſt. of all beware 
To give it too mneh Prai e, and make me proud. 

Acal#. Proud -of--an 'Old mans praiſes { No; Moninia! 
But if my Prayers can do you any good, | 
Thou - ſhalt not want the largeſt ſhare! of *m - 

Heard you no Noiſe too Night ? 

Mor. Noiſe {my good:Lorg ! 

Acaſt.- Ay |- about Midoight. 

Mor. Indeed, my Lord, 1 dons remember any. 

Acaſt. You muſt ſure { went you early to reſt ? 


Mez. About the wonted Hour. V'Vhy this enquiry ? [| 4fde. 


Acaſt. and went your Maid-to/hed-too ? 

Mon. My Lord, 1eguveſs ſo; 
Pye ſeldome known her diſobey my Orders: 

Acaſt. Sure Goblings then, Fairyes ,baunt. the” ings FC 
P!1 have inquiry made; through ; all the Houſe, + | 
But Ill find out the Cauſe of theſe. Diſorders. -- | 


Good Day to thee, Monimia—Vll to Chappel. LEx: Acaſto. 
And 


Mon, Vil but diſpatch ſome orders. to my. Woman, :. 


Hfcaft Go, call bim' up, wy meet me Se Pol 


hcd wait n upoa' ao Looiihis 6 thend - 42. 
eG odetan ode 

poor es or mes - | 
1 wonder though, he made ſuch haſte 'to: tiere he; 
Was not unkind; Florilis / "ſurely "*twas ! [g 
He ſearce afforded one kind parting "VVord, 
But went away. ſo cold: The kiſs he gave 'me- 
Seem?'d the fore*d Compl ng of fated LOVE v8 
Would I had''never marry'a. £35 Wt 


: Methinks 

The- Scenes "quite alter'd z'1 am p not t the fines. 
Pre bound up for my ſelf a weight: of” Cares, 
And how the: burded will be born, none” knows. - | | 
A Husband may be' Jealous, rigid, "falſe 3: 53/0. 
And ſhould .Cofalio-e're prove 10 to: Meg fiir; gn) 
So- tender is my-Heart, 10. nice- my Lang” Fen a 
*Twould ruin, and diſtrat my reſt tor Vet. 

. Maid. Madam, he's-coming. -. g 

Moz. VVhere,. Floreha 7 here 251 s 
Fs he returning ?- To:m Eham HF 
Pll meet him there: The "Myſteries: of oup-Low- 
Precarnn' wal on Ye as Religious: og - 5 " 

rom the unb on iew. L. Eooned es, - 
7 ee Mon. and Maid 


'S | LIES) 
"hes 


- Caſt. vvinta: Maladie com fe! "Abi KPH plaids. 
And diſtant Mountaitis, where: they feed” their Flocks, - © : 
The happy Shepherds leave' their Homely Huts, | ++ -- 
And” with: their Pipes proclaim, the 'new-born-Uay;. 
The luſty Swain comes with his 'well-fill*d' Scrip 404 
Of Healthful Viands, which, when' hunger calls, ©; 
VVith much content; and appetite he' eats, P2318 I ; 
To follow in the Fields his dayly Toll; | * 
And dreſs the. grateful Glebe, that yields him Fruits.. 

The Beaſts that nnader the 'VVarm He ſlept,” 

And weather'd out the cold bleak Night, 'are UP, © 

And looking towards the- Neighbyring Paſtures, raiſe 

The Voice, and bid their -fellow Bruites Good. morrom:: 

The .Chearful Birds too, on- the tops' of Trees, - 
Aſſemble all in Quoires,\ and with their Notes: 

Saluce and} welcome. up the. riſing © Stn.” - EN. 

Theres no: Condition. fire fo'gurlt- as: mine; 646d 14 55:5þ7 


Fin marry'd : mn I a How Toa a Do "of _ 
Eookt Hercules, thus to a nat og Af 
emie? oh Monimial. - __ E 

= Sov 


Drier Mein, a Maids } 


Mon. / come: | 
I fly to my ador'd Caſtalic's Ames: 
My wiſhes Lord.. May ever Morn begin | 
Like this: And with our Days. our Loves renewr. R 


Now 1 may. hope yare fats 
'CLaokng Lnguifingl on bin 


Caſt. I am- 
VVell ſatisfy?d, that thou- art——Oh- 


Mor. VVhat ? ſpeak : 
Art-chou ' not well, Caſ«lie? Come lean-- 
Upon my Breaſts, ahd tell: me where's thy pain. 

Cafe. ? Tis here 7 *tis fin my Head; *cis in my. Hearty. 
*Tis every where”; /t. rages like -a madneſs; 
And | moſt wonder how my reaſon holds 3. 
Nay, wonder not,” Miwimia, the. Slave - 5% | 
You thought you had: ſecur?d within my. Breſt; | «+: 77} 
1s grown a Rebel, and :has broke his Chain, - IS 
And now he walks-there like a Lord at large. 

Mor. Am 7 not then your Wife, your Lov'd Monintied; - 
7 once was 'ſo, or Pve moſt ſtrangely dreatit> - 
What ayles my. Eove? 

Caſt. What ere thy Dteams have been, | ; 
Thy waking thoughts ncre meant Caſtalio well: 
No more; Menimia, of your Sexes Arts, 
They- are: vſeleſs all: Pm. not-that' that pliant. Tool 
What neceſſary Utenſil you'd make me. 
1:know my Charter better- Iam Man, . 
Obſtinate Many and-will.not be. enſlay'd. 
Moy. You ſhall not fear*c: Indeed: my Nature's eafie 3- 

I'll ever-live your moſt obedient Wife, 


Nor ever any privilzdge pretend 
Beyond your will z; for char. ſhall be wy Laws, 


Indeed 7 will not. 
. Caſt. Nay, you ſhall not, Madam, 

By yon bright Heaven, you ſhall: not; .all the ” PR 
111 play the- Tyratit, and at Night forſoke es 71 
Till by. Afiftions and continued Cares, $2 5e! 
Pre worn thee to-a homely hotfehold Drudge ;. 


Nay, if I've any too, thou ſhalt. be made * | ; Subs 


. LE \ & 
—_— © 


S  3e-O'RP-HA x 


Subſervient to all mylooſer pleaſures, - 

For thou haſt: wrong'd Caftalie,. -; 
Aon. No more: . 

Oh kill me here, or tell me my offence; © 

Flt never quit you elfe ';. bus on. theſe Knees, 

Thus follow you all day, till th*are worn bare, 

_And hang upon you like a drowning © A 

—_ 7 


. Away, Laſt night, aft night. - <} 

x, It was: our . wedding. Night. 
Cop. - No .more, forget -it- 
Aden. 'Why? do you then repent ? : 
Caſt. ] do. = 1 
Mon. Oh Heaven! _ - 

And will you leave me thus ? help, help, Flerilla, 

LHe draggs her- to the Door, and breaks from ar. 

Help me to hold this yet, lov'd cruel, Man, 

Oh my heart breaks———PYm dying, Oh-———ſtand off, 

Pll not indulge this womans weakneſs; ſtill 

Chaft, and-fomented,, let my- Heart ſwell On, * 

Till with its injuries it burſt, and ſhake . 

With the Dire blow. this Priſon to. the Earth. hb. on. 
Maid. What fad miſtake has been the cauſe-of this ? | 
Mon. Caſtalzs: Oh !-.how often has&e ſmorg, _ 

Nature ſhould change, the Sun and Stars grow dark, 

E're he would falkfy his Vows to me. 

Make haſte, Confuſion, then : Sun loſe thy light, 

And Stars drop dead with Sorrow to- the Ea93'3 4 
For my Caſtalio's falſe ———— =y 
Maid. Unhappy Day! 
Mon. - Falfe-as the \Winds the Water, or is che Weather: 5 
_ Cruel as Tygers' ore their "trembling prey. 
' 1 feel him in (my - breaſt, -he tears my; heart, - 
And at_ each ſigh he dritiks the guſhing blood z ; 
Muſt - 7 be {opg-ir-pain? | 


\Enter -Chamont. 


"Cha. In tears, Anintal 
Mon. Who' e'rce thon art, 
' Leave me alone to my betord Deſpair. P 
Cham. Lift np-thy Eyes, andi{cewho comes to cheer thee. 
. Tell me the ſtory of chy Wrongs; and then 
See if my ſoul has reſt till ton bait ws 
- Mon. My Brother:-! Þ- ; | as 0 
Cham. 


. © And 7 might think with Juſtice moſt Seckety' 
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| Chon, Yes, Mani, if thou thinks ff 
That 7 deſerve the Name, 7am: _ Brothers 
©. Mox. Oh Caſftalin7 - 

Cham. Hah : 
Name me that Naine again | My Sous on fire 
Till 1 know all -:Ther&s meaning; in that name. 

7 know he is thy, Husband* Therefore truſt me, 
' With -all the” following truth——— - 

Mon. Indeed Chamont, | E 
There?s nothing in it but the fault of. Nature : "oF 
Pm often thus ſeiz'd ſuddenly with grief, 

7 know not why. . CSE 
Cham.. You uſe me ill, Manmiay © Fs 


Of this unfaithful dealing with your Brother. 
Mer. -Truly 1 am not to blame: Suppoſe Pm fond, * 
And grieve, for what as much 'may pleaſe another : 
Should 7 upbraid the deareſt Friend on Earth | 
For the firft fault? you wouw'd- not do ſo: Wou'd you? - 
Cham. Not; if Pde cauſe ts think it was a Friend. 
Mon. Why do you then call this unfaithful dealing ? + 
1-nere conceaPd--my ſoul from -you' before - 
| Bear with me ,now, and fearch my- wounds no- farther, | 
Far every -probing-pains' me tothe heart... A 4 
Cham. *Tisſign there's er it, and thylt be pr evented. fy 
Where's your new Husband ?* ill that thought Yiſturbs you... 
What, onely anſwer me. with tears ? Coſtalio! | 
Nay, now they ſtream,.-. 
Cruel unkind Caſtalio !: is't not ſo2.. 
Mon. 7 cannot ſpeak, grief flows ſo- faſt upon me, 
lx 90gy and wil not. kt-me” tell the cauſe. ng 1 
Cham. My- Monimia; to my- Soul thowrr dear, | 
As: honour to my"name - 'Dear is the light  - 
To eyes but juſt reſtor?d; and titaPd of blinEnefs. 
Why wilt thon not "repoſe within my. break 
The anguiſh rhat corments thee 2h | 
© Morn. Oh! I dare:not. | 
Cham. 1 have no friend: butihds PREIOY confide.- 
In-one another : Two unhappy Orphans, | | 
Alas, weare g and when. I ſee thee grieve, fe Wap . 
M<cthinks it is a part ofme that ſuffers. 
Mon, Oh ſhouldfſt thou know the cauſe of my _— 
\ Jam fatisfi'd, Chamont, that thou wouldſi ſcorn me ;/ IT" Re 
.Thaa would'ſt deſpiſe the pe Oreo RD os : 


No mote would: alle this. Beauty - ute 
; in "ſome Cell 'diſtratted, -as I ſhall be; 
Thou i: c!t -me lyez theſe unregarded Locks 
Martt-d like Furies Treſles z my- poor Limbs 
Ly to ml Ground, _—_ of the Sillghts 
ich happy Lovers taſte, my Keeper's ſtripes, 
A Bed of 4 {ng and a cit wooden diſh 4 
Of wretched ſuſtenance. When thus thou ſee*ſt me; 
Prithee have Charity and pity for me. 
Let me enjoy this: thought. + 
Chan, Why wilt rack 
My. Soul ſo long, AMonimia? Eaſe me e quickly; &- 
Or thou wilt run me into madneſs fir 
Mon. Could you. be:ſecret? 
Cham. Secret as the Grave. 
Xen. But when I've told you, will you keep your fury 
Within its bounds? will you not do ſomeTaſh 
And horrid miſchief ? for | indeed, Chamont, 
You would; not think how hardly Pre, been u&d 
From a near Freind; from one-that has my Soul 
A Slave, and: therefore treats it like a Tyrant.: . 
Chan. '1 will be calm, but has Caſtalio-wrong'd thee ? 
Has he.already waſted all his Love? - 
What has he done ? quickly. for Pam all as 
With, .expeCtation, of a horrid Tale. 
Moez.-Oh ! could you thinkit!- 
Chan. What? 
Mor. I fear he'll kill me. 
Chan. Hah? 
Moz. Indeed. / do, he's irdnagly cruel to me, - I 
Which if it laſts, I'm fure o— my. Ren, To 
' Chem. What has he done ? | FG 
Mon Moſt barbarouſly: us'd me, -, 
Nothing ſo kind as he, when in my Arms," 
In thoufand kiſſes, tender ſighs and joys, 
Not to be thought again, the night was waſte, 
At dawn of-day, he foſe and: Jeſs his Conque 
But when we:met, and 7 with open nike, 
Ran-to embrace: the Lord. Log al my wilhes, , 
Oh then ! | 
Cham. Go- on! 
'Mon. He threw me fo his Breall, | 
Like a deteſted ſin. 
Cham. How! © 
Mon. As T hung too 
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Upon. his Knees, and begg'd to' know the-cauſe- 
He-dragg?d me like-a ſlave vpon the Earth, 
And had no pity on my Cries. ' TN 
. Cham. How ! did -he- 
Daſh thee diſdainfully. away with ſcorn / | 
Aon. He did ; And more, 7 fear, will ne*ce be - friends, 
Though 7 ſtill love him with unbated Paflion. a 
Cham. What, throw thee from. him!. —_ | 
. Man. Yes, .indeed he did. Det” 
' Cham. So may this Arm 
Throw him to. the Earth, like a dead :Dog deſpiſed y.  _ 
Lameneſs and Leproſie, Blindneſs and -Lunacy, 
Poverty, Shame, Pride, and the name. of Villaic: : 
Light on me, if, Caſtalio, 1 forgive thee. -_ | 
Mon. Nay, now, Chamozt, art thou unkind ag he is #+ 
Didſt thounot promiſe me thou. would'ſt be calm ?-:: 
Keep my diſgrace conceaPd.? why ſhould®& thowkill him?- 
By all my Love this Arm. ſhould. do him .Vengeance. 
Alas, I love him ſtill, and- though 7 ne're 
Claſp him again within theſe longing. Arms, . 
Yet bleſs him, bleſs him, (Gods) where. e're he goes... 


 Eitter Acaſto... 


Hcaſt. Sure ſome. iti: Fate is. towards me;- in my houſe 
1-only meet with odneſs and diſorder; | 
Each Vaſlal has a wild diſtrafted face; 
And looks 'as full of buſineſs as a block-head 
7a times of danger : Juſt this very moment 
I met Caftalio too— | 
Cham. Then you met a* Villain. . 
Acaſt. Hah - ; 
Cham. Yes a Villain. 
Aeaft. Have a care, youag Souldier, 
How thou”rt too buſie with 4cafto's Fame? 
I havea Sword my Arms good old Acquaintatice. 
Villain, to thee ———— | TRE; 
Cham. Curſe on thy ſcandalous Ape. - 
Which hinders me to ruſh upon thy Throat, - ; 
And tear the Root up of that Curſed Bramble./ 
Acaſt.. Ungrateful Riffan ! ſure my good old Friend: 


Was ne*re thy Father ; nothing of him's in thee : $5.8 


What have 1 done in my-unhappy Age, - 
To be thus us'd? ?, ] ſcorn to upbraid thee, Boy, . 
But I could put thee in remembrance 
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Whence came the Cauſe? 
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A2 _. The ORPHAN. 
Cham, Do : 

Acaſt. 1 ſcorn it—— | 
Cham. No, Pll calmly hear the ſtory, ? 


| For I would fain know all, to fee which Scale 


Weighs moſt———Hab, is not that good old Aeaſts? 
What have I done? can you forgive this folly ? : 
Acaſt. Why doſt thou ask it? 
Cham. *Twas the_rude over-flowing 
Of too much Paſſion; pray, my Lord, forgive me. [hneels: 
Acaſt. Mock me not, Youth, I can revenge a wrong. © 
Cham. 1 know it well, but for this thought of mine 
Pity a mad man's frenzy and forget it. 

HAcaſt. I will, but henceforth, prithee, be more kind.[ Raiſes bims: 
Cham. Indeed I've been to blame, | 
But [ll learn better; for you've been my Father : 
Yo've been her Father too [Takes Mon. by the hand- 

Acaſt. Forbear'the Prologue —— ; 
And let me know the ſubſtance of thy Tale. 


Cham. You took her up a little tender Flower, 
Juſt ſprouted on a- Bank, which the next Froſt 


- Had nipt; and with a, careful loving hand- 


Tranſplanted her into your own fair Garden, 
Where the Sun always ſhines; there long ſhe flouriſh'd, 


Grew. ſweet'ta ſenſe, and-Loycly tothe eye, 
Till at the laſt a Cruel Spoiler came. 


Cropt this fair Roſe, and rifled. all its Sweetneſs ; 

Then caſt it like a Ioathſome Weed away, _ 
Acaſi. You talk to me in Parables, Chamont, 

You may have known that Pm no. wordy man, 

Fine Speeches are the Inſtruments of Knaves 

Or Fools, that uſe **m, when they want good ſenſe ; 

But honeſty 


Needs no Diſguiſe nor Ornament ;, Be plain. - 
Cham. Your Son——— - 
Acaſt. Pve two, and both I hop2 have honour. 
Cham. I hope fo too -but — 
Acaſt. Speak. 
Cham. 1 muſt inform you, 
Once more Caſtal:o 
Acaſt. Still, Caſtalio ! 
Cham. Yes, 
Your Son Caſtalio has wrong'd Monima 
Acaſt. Hah { wrong*d her? 
Chan. Marry'd her. 


Acaft. 


FITS 
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. 'Aeaſt. Im ſorry fort. 
-- Cham. Why ſorry? 
By yon bleſt Heaven there's not a Lord 
But might be proud to take her to his heart: 
Acaſt. PU not deny*r. | 
_ . Chan. You dare not ; by the Gods, 
Your dare not; all your Family combin'd 
In one damind Falſechood to out-do Caſtalio, 
Dare not deny't- 
' Acaſt. How has. Caſtalo wrong'd her? 
Cham. Ask that of him : | ſay, my Siſter*'s wrong'd; 
Afonimia my ſiſter born as high | | 
» And noble as Caſtalio Do her Juſtice, 
Or by the Gods, 'PIl lay a Scene of 'Blood, 
1 Shall make-this Dwelling horcible to Nature. + 
il do't ; heark you, my Lord, your Son Caſftalio 
|  ;Take him to your Cloſet, and there teach him manners; 
| ' Acaſt. You ſhall have Juſtice. , 
| Cham. Nay— ——— I will have Juſtice. 
Who'll ſleep ia ſafety that has done me wrong ? 
My Lord, 7ll.not diſturb-you to repeat | 
The Cauſe of this; I beg you (to preſerye 
Your Houſes Honour) ask it of Caftalze. 
| Acaſt. 1 will. __ = 
Chan. -Till then. farewel-———— CEx. Cham: 
Acaſt. Farewel, proud Boy. 2 4 
Monimia * 
Aon. My Lord. | 
Acaſt. You are my Daughter. | 
[ © "Mon. I am, my Lord, if you!l vouckſafe to. own me: 
Acaſt. When yowll complain to me, Pl prove a Father: 
-  CEx. Acaſto: 


_ 


210n.; Now, Pm undone for ever: Whg on Earth 
Is there ſo wretched as AMonimia? - : 
Firſt by Caftalio cruelly forſaken 3 
| Fre loſt Acafo-: his parting frowns 
May well inſtruct me, rage is in his heart; 
I ſhall be next-abandon'd to my Fortune, . 
Thruſt out a naked Wanderer to the World, 
And branded for the miſchievous: Honimia 3 
What will become: of me? My cruel Brother 
Is framing miſchiefs too, for ought 1 know, 
That may produce bloodſhed, and horrid Murder : 
I would -qÞt be: the Cauſe of one mans Death, + 
To reign the: Empreſs of the: wa nay, more. v3 
A 2 q - 
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46 The ORPHAN. 
Fd rather loſe for ever my Caſtslio, UT, 
My dear unkind Ceftaleo. SIR 


"Puter Polydor. 


Pol. 'Montmia, weeping ! .- 
So Morning Dews on new blown Roſes Lodge, 
By the Suns amorous heat to 'be exhaPd. 
-I come, my Love, to kiſs all ſorrow from thee. 
What mean theſe ſighs? arid why' 'thus beats thy Heart? 
Aon. Let me alone to ſorrow :'*Tis a cauſe : 
"None ere ſhall know; but it ſhall-with 'me dye. 
Pol. Happy, Adonimia, he, to whom theſe ſighs, 
- "Theſe tears, and all.theſe languiſhings are paid! 
I am no. ſtranger 'to your deareſt lecret; 
I know your- heart was never meant for me, 
That ;Jewel's for an Elder Brother's price. 
Aon. My Lord. | I | 
Pol.-Nay, wonder not, laſt Night 7 hear® 
His Oaths, your Vows, and to* my torment faw 
Your wild Embraces - Heard th*appointment made : 
I did, Monimia, and 1 curſt the found. ' 
Wilt thou be'ſworn, my Love? wik-thou be ne're 
-Unkind again ? | ? 
Mn. Baniſh ſuch fruitlefs hopes! | 
Have you ſworn conſtancy to my undoing? _ 
Will .you be nere my Friend again? 
Pol. What means .my Love ? 
. Mon. Away ; what meant my Lord ) 
Laſt night ? BD | | 
Pol. Is that a queſtion :now to be demanded? 
7-hope .fonimia was not-much diſpleaſed. * —_ 
. Men. Was, it well' done" to treat me like: a' Proſtitute, 
T*aſſault- my Lodging-at the dead oof night, :: 4 
And threaten me if .1 deny*d admittance ? b 
. You ſaid you' were Caſtalio. 
Pol. By thoſe eyes © - | : 
It was the- fame, I ſpent my time much better, 
I tell thee, 111 Xratur?d Fair One,'1 was. poſted” x + 23591 
To more. adyantage 'on a: pleaſant hill © 
Of ſpringing Joy; and everlaſting ſweetneſs. * 
Mon. Hah -have a Care. —— 
Pol. Where is the. danger near me? 


Mon. 1 fear. y*are' on a: Rock will woeck your "Quiet, - 


And drown. your foul:in wretchedneſs for 'ever ; 
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A thouſand horrid thoughts crowd-on-my memory..* > 
Wiſl you be kind and anſwer me one queſtion? 
” Pol. Pd-truſt thee with my: life on thoſe ſoft Breaſts; 
Breathe out the Choiceſt ſecrets of my heart z _ 
Till 7. had nothing in it left) but Love. { 
Aer. Nay, [ll Conjure you by the Gods, and Angels, 
By the Honour of your name, that's moſt concern'd, } - 
'To tell me, Polydor, and tell-me truly, | ;: i 
Where did you reſt laſt Night? | f 
-, Pol. Within thy arms | 
I triumpht: Reſt had been \my Foe. 
Aſn. *Fis done : @ 
Pol. She faints : no help, who waits? a curſe 
Upon my. Vanity that con!d not keep. 
The ſecxet;of my happineſs in ſilence. 
Confuſion / we ſhall be —l tags anon, 
And conſequently all muſt be- betray'd, 
AMonimia | ſhe breaths AMonimia—— 
Mon. Well, © -  .. ATI ION 
Let miſchiefs multiply? Let, every. hour _. . 
Of my loath'd life yield me . increaſe of horror? | 
*Oh let the Sun to theſe unhappy eyes .. ..... .;; + - 
Ne're ſhine again, but be eclips'd for ever? .. 
May every thing I look on ſeem a prodigy, 
To fill my Soul with terrors, till 7 quite 
' | Forget 1 ever had Humanity, ©, | 
And. grow a Curſer of 'the works of Nature! STHA436 
Pol. What means all this? , . FE omnghe oth 
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Your Brother, ſelf.and ;me-,;. > :.« 
Pol. Which the.man thaf's:Ricls 
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46 The ORPHAN. Fo 


- Pol. Mall we be miſerable then? 

Man. Oh ! 

Pol:"Oh! thou may*ſt yet. be Dy: 

Mon. Couldſt thou be 
Happy with ſuch a weight upon thy Soul > 

Pol. It may be yet a ſecret: li go try 
To reconcile and bring Cafalzo to thee, 

VVvMilt from the Worldl take my ſelf away, 
And waſte my life in Penance- for my Sin. 

Mem. Then thou wouldſt more undo me - heap a load 
Of added Sins upon my wretched head : 

Weouldſt thou again have me- betray thy Brother, 
And bring pollution to his Arms? curſt thought * I. 
Oh when ſhall I be mad indeed ! | 

; Pol. Nay, then, F 

Let us embrace, and from this "dy Moment 

Vow an Eternal miſery together. 

Aon. And wilt thou- be'a very faithfal wretch 7 £- + 
Never grow fond of chearful Poe again? 6 e'ie7 93 
Wilt -with me ſtudy fo be vuih 
And find out ways how +6 encr © affliction? 

Pol. We'll inſtitate new! Arts” ankhowit deſbre;” 

To vary plagues and itiake*emr look like- new ones: 
Firſt if the Fruie of our deteſted Joy, © + :. 
A Child be born, it ſhall be murder RIDGES 

Mor. No. Ts MES k$9;;j512 3 


Sire, ah may IEF Fo 250 pes 92S: gs 
Pol. Why? Cal? «cu ts "ir A i 
Mon. To- become 2 thing-, | | ESE hs 

More wretched thatits Porents, to be brand | * 261 : 
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Pol. T well C ontrivd" ther 
Full 6f* te Fat ih, tiſtracted Where to. 
Like thefirſtVVretched*Pair'% I gee 7 
Lers find ſome place where Adders fn VV ihekt 
Loathſom and Venemous ; -where* poiſons hang © | 
Like Gums againſt the VValls ; 3 wher! 10 Graeſe meet at ME. 
By ' night and feed upon . 
Fat with the Blood of Babes:? Therew arr abi," a b 
And live Bp to the: height of deſperation, fo IT [21 3} F F 
Deſire ſhalt -languiſh like a witherin ing Flawer? 705 vi We 
And no diſtinction of the Sex be” thought 'of, | 
Horrors ſhall fright me from thoſe plaingb harms, | 

And P11 no more be cayght with Beauties Ch oh 4” 
| ya Fa rg Fe Bly" thy A Arms; © 04 1, 7 foie 
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ACT YV.: SCENE ru 
Caſtalio lying on the ground, 
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| '- Om, all ye Youths, whoſe Hearts &re bled 
By cruel Beauties Pride, 
Bring a. a Garland on his head 
Let none* his Sorrows hide, 4, 
But hand in hand around me move © 
Singing the ſaddeſt Tales of Love; 
And ſee, when your Complaints ye joyn, 
If all your aku can equal mine. 


The happyeſt Mortal once was Ft, 
My_ haart no Sorrows knew. x 
Pity the Pain- with which I dye, 
But ah, not whence it grew. 
Tet if a tempting Fair you find 
. +. That's very lovely, very kind, 
> Though bright as Fic, whoſe ſtamp ſhe bears, SRD 
Think, of my Fate, and foun ber Snares; yh be 
Caſtal. See where the Deer trot after 'one another; 
Male, Female, Father, Daughter, Mother, Son, 
Brother and Siſter mingled all together; - 
| No diſcontent they know, but in delightful. - 
Wildneſs and freedom, pleaſant Springs, freſh Herbage; 
- Calm Harbours, luſty health and.- innocence © + 
Enjoy their portion 5 If they ſee a man, © '-- © 
How will they turn together all and gaze 
Upon the Monſter 
Once in a Seaſon too they taſte of Loye: - 
Only the Beaſt' of Reaſon is its' Slave, All 2592 IB 
And in that Folly drudges all the yer,” 1 3 CITED Sb. 
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Acaſt.. I: hope my meſlage may ſucceed. 
Caſt. My Father, 

"Tis Joy +to fee you, though where ſorrows Neuriſht, 
Acaft.. Pm come, in Beauties Cauſe, you'l gueſs the. reſt... 
Caſt. A woman - if you - love my peace of mind, 

' Name-not a woman to me; but to think 
Of woman, were enough to taint ay. Brains, 

Till they foment to madneſy/ Oh / my Father. 

Acaſt. What ayles my Boy ? 
Caſt. A woman is.the- thing - 

]:would forget, and blot from my Remembrance. 
Acaſt. Forget Menimia! | 
Caft. She to chooſe: Adonimia 1 

The very ſound's ungrateful- to my; ſence... '- , : 

Fcaſt.. This might ſeem ſtrange z-but you I've found wilt 
Hide your Heart from me,. you dare. not. truſt Jour Father. . 
Caft. No more Monimia. M ; - 

Acaft. Is ſhe not your Wife ? 
Caff. So much the worſe, who loyes to -hear -of Wife ?+ 

When you_would give all worldly. Plagues 2 ou 

VVVorſe than. they have already,.call%em;;VVife-:..5. 

But a new married wife's a ſeeming. miſchieh,. - 

Full of her ſelf: VVhy, what a deal of horror- | : | 


Has that poor wretch to come. that -wedded, yeſterday Ph 
Acaſt. Caſtaljo, you: mul>, BY yn ep Mes.) 
And fee Monimac it wh int] Nats, *, Uh 
_ Sure my Lord but mocks me,- 
ce AMonimia | Pray, my Lord, (excuſe me;  - 1 
_ leave the Conduct- of. this part of Life - | ' 
fe 94 you Choice. WA 
ca ay, no,more dy pate- oh 
Complaints ace made tome, that you have ova er 4 MM 
aſt. Who hascomplain?d 3+ + |: | _—_ 
Acaſt. Her Brother to my face proclaim'd het mrong Fg ns 
And in ſuch terms they%ve warm'd me. - | Fl 
Acaſt: V'Vhat ns ? her Brother - - Heaven f T- 
- VVhere learnt ſhe that? | 
VVhat daes ſhe ſend her- Hero "with: defines #-: 
He durſt not ſure affront you? | 
— Feaſt. No-nqt much, 
But 
Caft. Speak, what ſaid he ? - 
Acaſt, That thon wert a Villain :* 
Methinks 1 would not have thee chit a Villain.” 


Caft.' Sh illqnanget'd: Brute: | 
: E fe ame. 08. the. ill-nanyet: © Epuc- 


= --. You ſent me by my Father. 
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Your age ſecur?d him, | he durſt not elſe have aid ſo. 
Acaſt. By my Sword, . | 

17 would not ſee thee wrong'd, and bear it vilely, 

Though I have paſt my word ſhe ſhall have Juſtice. 

: Caſt. Juſtice ! to give her Juſtice wou'd undo her: 
Think you this Solitude 7 now-have' choſen, 

© Left joys juſt. opening to my ſenſe, ſought here 

A place to curſe my Fate in, meafur'd ont 

My Grave at'length, wiſh to have grown one piece 

With this cold Clay, and all without a Cauſe ce 


Enter Chamont. 


Cham, Where is the Hero famous and renown'd 
For _wronging Innocence, and breaking Vows ; 
Whoſe mighty ſpirit, and whoſe ſtubborn heart, 
No woman can appeaſe, nor man proyoke? 
| Haſs. | gueſs, Chamont, you come to ſeek Caſtalio. 
Cham. I come to ſeek the Husband of Aonima. 
Caſt. The Slave is here. ©- LE 
Cham. I thought e*re now to?ave found you 
Atoning for the Ills you've done Chamont - 
For you have wrong'd the deareſt part of- him ; 
Meonimia, young Lord, weeps in this heart; 
And all the Tears thy 7njuries have drawn 
From her poor Eyes, are drops. of Blood from hence: 
Caf. Then you are Chamont ? | 
Cham. Yes, and I hope no Stranger 
To great Caſtalie. | | 
Caſt. Pve heard of ſuch a Man 
That has been very buſie with my Honour : 
I own Pm much indebted'to yoo, Sir, _ 
And here return: the Villain back again 
Cham. Thos PII thank you. ik Draws. 
| Feaſt. By this good*Sword, who firſt preſumes to violence 
Makes me his Foe— | © L Draws. and interpoſes- 
Young Man, it_orice' was thought [To Caltalio. 
I was fit Guardian of- my Houſes Honour, 
And you-might truſt your ſhare with me—For yon, [To Cham. 
Young Souldier, I muſt tell you, you have wrong'd. me: 
_ T promis'd you: to do Monimia right, Sha 
And thought my word a Pledge, 1 would notforſeit : 
But you.I find would fright us to-Performanee; 


Caft. Sir, in my younger years with Care you taught me, - 
Ws H That 
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That brave Revenge was due to- _ Hcncwrs 
Oppoſe not Revenge Juſtice of my Sword, - 
Leſt your ſhould make. me alous of your love. 
Chan. Into thy Father's arms; thou fly'ſt for ſafety, 
Becauſe tlon know'ſt the place is fanCtify*d 
- With the Remembrance of an ancient Friendſhip. 
Caf. I am a Villain, if 1 will not ſeek thee 
*Till-1 may be revengd for all the wrongs 
Done me by that un grateful Fair 'thou plead'ſt for. 
Cham. She wran's. thee ! by the Fury in my heart, 
Thy Father's Honours not above Monimia's , © 
Nor was thy Mothet”s Truth: and Vertue fairer. - 
Aeaſt. Boy, don't- diſturb the Aſhes of the dead | 
With thy capricious Fellies - - The rethembrance” © - 
Of the lov*d Creature, that once flFd: theſe AﬀiS————_ 
Cham, Has not been. wrong'd- | b 
' Caft. it ſhall not. AS | 
Cham. No, nor ſhall 
Monimia,. though a- helpleſs TW deſtitute. 
©f Friends wy Fortune, though the unhappy- Sifter- 
Of poor\ Chamant,, whoſe Sword is all his Poxtion, | 
Be oppreſt by thee,. thou proud imperious Traytors 
| Caft. Hah! let me free. 
Cham, Cante both. 7 


__ Ho was 
w 


_ Seven. Alas! alas! 
The cauſe of theſe diſorders, my Chanon 7 
Who isgt has wrong'd thee 8; 
Caſita. Now where art. thou. feds - 9 21 
For ſhelter ? b-:G 
Chan, Come from thine, and ſo: what « faegrand: 
Shall then betray my fears«. 
Seris.. Cruel Caſtalio, - 
Sheath vp- thy angry Sword, and FRY afvight n me: 
Chanon. let once Seri calm thy beaſt, —- 
If any 'of.. thy friends” have dane-thee- iojpries,. 
Pf be _—_ and- love. thee- better: tors. (© 
Caf, Sir, if you'd have, me-think: you: -d&id. not take 
This opportuaity to ſhew your Vanity, . 
Ler's nicet ſome other time, - when by. our, ſelves. 
We fairly may ' diſpute our wrongs: togethes. 
Chan, Fill then, 1 am a Friend, | 
Caſt. Serine... + © | , 7 yitt 


| Fareme!; 
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Farewel, 1 wiſh much happineſs attend you: 

. Serin. Chamont's the deareft thing 7 have on Earth; 
Give me Chamort, and let the world forſake me. 

Cham. Witneſs the Gods, how happy I am ia thee/ 
No beauteous Bloſſom of the Fragant*Spring, 

Though the fair Child of Nature newly born, 
Can be ſo lovely. Angry, unkind Caftalio, . 
Suppoſe 7 ſhould a while. lay by my paſlions, 
And be a begger in Monimia' S Cauſe, 

Might it be heard? + 

Caſt. Sir, *twas my laſt requeſt 
You wou'd, though you I find 'will not be be - Catisfd : 
| So in a word, Meonimia-is my. feorn; . 

She baſely ſent you. here to try my fears ; ; 

That was your buſineſs. _ 

No artful Proſtitute, .in Falſhoods prattis'd, 

To make advantage of her Coxcombs Follies, - , 
Could have done more Diſquiet vex her fort 

Cham. Farewel. » 

Caſt. Farewel My Father, you ſeem troubled. 

Acaft. Would I had been 'abfent whey this boiſtergus Brave 
Came to diſtarb thee thus : Pam. priev*d I hinder'd 
Thy juſt reſeatment But Monimig— | 

Caft. Damn her. | 

Acaſt. Dortcurſe her. 

Coft. Did IP 

Aeafſt. Yes. 

Caſt. Pm forry for i. 

Acaſt. Methinks, as if 1 gueſs the faults but ſal, 

It __ be pardon'd, 


) Gs. What has ſhe done? 
4 Caft. That ſhe's my Wife,” may-Heay*n and you forgive me. 
5 Acaft. Be reconciPd then. 
E--- Caft. No. | [= wh 2 4 
5 Acaſt. >a ſee her. 
ly | Caft. N 
be. Acaft. yl ſend and bring her hither; | 
Caſt. No. 2 I 
Acaſt. For my ſake, 
, Caftalio, and the quiet of my age. 
Ca#t. Why will you urge a thing my Nature ſtarts ak ? 
Acaſt. Prithee forgive her. 
. Caf}. Lightnings firſt ſhall blaſt me. 
1 tell you were ſhe proſtrate __ Feet, - 
» 2 


Full 
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Full of her Sexes beſt diſſembled ſorrows, 
And all that, wondrous Beauty. of her own, 
My heart might break, . but it ſhould never ſoften. 


wy Enter Florella. 


Flor. My Lord, where are you.? Oh Caſtalio ! 
Acaſt. Heark. 
Caſt. What's that ? 
Flor. Oh ſhew me quickly, where's Caſt al:o. 
Acaſt. Why, what's the buſineſs ? | 
Flor. Oh the poor Monimia ! 
Caſt. Hah'! 
HAcaſi. What's the matter 7 
Flor. Hurry*d by. deſpair | 
She flyes with fury. over all the houſe, , 
Through every Room. of each apartment crying, 'S 
VVhere's my Caſtalio? give me my Caſtalio: 
Except ſhe ſees you, ſure fhee'l grow diſtraCted. 
Caſt. Hab / will ſhe? "does ſhe. name Caſtalio ? 
And with fuch tenderneſs ? *Condut me quickly 
To the'poor. lovely mourner. Oh my. Father: 
Fcaſt. Then wilt thou-go ?: bleſſings attend "thy purpoſe. 
Caft. I cannot hear Monimis's SouPs in ſadneſs, 
And be a man, my heart will not forget her, 
But do not tell the world you ſaw this of me. 
Acaſt. Delay not then, but haſte and chear thy Love. 
Caſt. Oh 7 will throw m'impatient .Armes. about -her, 
In her ſoft- doſom ſigh my Soul to peace, | 
Till through the panting breaſt ſhe finds the: way 
To mould 'my heart, and-make it_what ſhe will. 


Monimia!- Oh | | | 
| hd [Ex, Acaſt. Caſt. 


% 


Enter Monimias 


; Mor. Stand off, and give me Room, 
I will not reſt till 1 haye- found Ca#zlw.- 
My wiſhes Lord comely” as riſing day, 
Amidſt ten .thouſand-eminently known. 
Flowers ſpring where e're he_treads, - his Eyes 
Fountains of brightneſs cheering all about him! 
V'Vhen will they ſhine on-me ? Oh ſtay my Soul ! 


3 cannot dye-in peace til] | have ſeen him, 


ww 


 Caſtalio 
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Caſtalio re-Enters. 


Cafe. VVho talks of dying with a Voice ſo m—_ 
That life's in love with it? 
Men. Heark! tis he that anſwers : 
'So in a Camp though at the dead of night, 
If but the Trumpets. chearful noiſe is heard, 
All at the fignal leap from downey reſt, 
And eyery heart” awakes as mine does now. 
VVhere art thou ? 
Caſt. Here, my Love. 
Mon. No nearer, leſt 7 vaniſh: 
- Caſt. Have I been in'a Dream then all this while! 
And art thon but the ſhadow of AMonimis! * 
Why do'ſt thon fly me thus ? 
Aon. Oh! were it poſſible that we could drown 
In dark Oblivion but a few paſt hours.. 
We might be happy». 
Caſt. Ist then = hard, Monimia, to forgive 
A fault, where humble Love, like mine, 'implores thee ? 
For | muſt love thee, though it prove wy ruin. © 
VVhich way ſhall 7 Court thee ? 
VVhat ſhall 7 do to be enough thy Slave, 
And ſatisfy the lovely pride that's in thee 3 
Pll kneel to thee; and weep a flood before thee; 
Yet prithee, Tyrant, break not quite my heart 3 
But when . my task of Penitence is done, 
Heal it again and comfort. me with Love. 
Aon. If 1 am dumb, Caffalio, and wang words, 
= pay thee back this "mighty tenderneſs; 
Tt is becauſe I look on thee with horror, 
And cannot ſee the man I ſo have wrong'd- 
Caſt. Thou haft not wrong'd me. 
Mon. Ah ! alas, thou talk 
Juſt as thy poor Heart thinks have not 7 wrong'l thee ? 
Caff,” No. 
Mon. Still thou wander'ſt in the dark, Caſt«/o; 
But wilt e*re long ſtumble oa horrid danger. 
Caſt, What means my Love! 
Aon. Couldſt thou but forgive me? 
Caſt. What ? 
Atom. For my fault laſt night; Alas, _ canſt not. 
Caſt. I can, and do. | 
Mon. Thus. Crawling on the Eark ag tt Fe ETY, 
Would 
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VVould 1 that Pardon meet ; the only, thing, 

Can make me view the Face of Heaven with hope: 
'Caft. Then let's draw near, | 
Mon. Ah me ! "lr 
Caft. So in the Fields 

VVhea the deſtroyer has been out for prey, 

The ſcatter*d Lovers of the Feather'd kind, 

Seeking when dangers -paſt to. meet; again, _. 

Make moan, and call, by ſuch degrees approach; 

_ Till joying thus they bill, and ſpread. their | wings, 

+ Murmuring Love, and Joy, their fears are overs 
Mon, Yet have a care be not too fond of peace, 

Left in Purſuance of the goodly quarry, 

Thou meet a diſappointment that diſtraQ&s thee. 
Caſt. "My. better Angel; then do thou inform me, 

VVhat danger threatens me, and where: it lyes : 

VVhy didſt thou :Fprithee ſmile and-tell me--me why) 

VVhen 7 ſtood waiting underneath the V Vindows 

Quaking with fierce and violent Jefiresz 

The dropping dews fell-cold upon. my head, 


- Darkneſs .enclosd, and the VVinds whiftd round meg 


Which with my mournful ſighs made ſuch ſad Muſick, 


As might have mov'd the hardeſt heart : Why wert thou 


Deaf to my Cryes- and ſenſeleſs of my pains? | 
Mon. Did 7 not beg thee to forbear inquiry? 
Read'ſt thou not ſomething in my face that {peaks 


 VVonderful change and horror from within -me:? 


Caſt. Then there is ſomething yet which ['ve not known ; 1 


What doſt thou mean by horrer, and forbearance 
Of more inquiry; tell me, / beg thee, ref wmez. 
And do not betray me to a ſecond madneſs. 
Go! If ontinn, Nee packet 
Caſt. If labouring in the-pangs © 
Thou wouldſt to my thing - — me caſey 
Unfold this riddle ere my thoughts grow. wild, 
And let in fears of ugly form upon me- 
Mon. My heart won't let me ſpeak it; but remember, 
Aonimia, poor. Momma tells: you: this, 
We nee muſt meet apa —— 
Caſt. VVhat means my deſtiny ? 
* For allmy good or evil Fate dwells in thee : - 
Ne're meet again ! : 
_ fon. No, never. | | 
Caſt. Where's the pow?r Do 
On Earth, that dares not look like thee, and fay fo, . 


Thou 


Thoy art ' my hearts inheritance, I ſery*d 
A long and "yr faithful ſlavery fot thee, 
And who ſhall rob me of the dear bought” blefling; 
Mer. Time will clear afl, but now let this content you : 
Heay?n has decreed, and therefore Pve reſoly'd, 
(V Vith torment I mult tell it thee, 'Coſtalio,) 
Ever to be a ſtranger to thy Loye, 
In ſome far diſtant Copntry waſte my life, 
And from this day to ſee thy Face no more. | 
Coſt. VVhere am F? ſure. # wander midſt Inchantment; 
And never more ſhall find the way vo reſt, + 
But, oh Monimia, art tl” indeed reſoly'd, . 
To puniſh me with everlaſting abſence; 
V'Vhby turnft thou from me? Pm alone already; 
Methinks I ſtand upon a naked beach, 
Sighing to winds, and to the Seas complaining, 
Whilſt afar off the Veſlel faites away, * 
Where all the Freaſure of my Soul's embarquwd;; 
Wilt thou not turn——Oh' could tliofe eyes but ſpeak- 
I ſhowd know all, for Love is pregnant in%emz 
Fhey ſwell, they preſs their beams upon me ſtill; 
Wilt thou nor ſpeak? if we muſt ou for every, 
Give me but one kind word to think upon, 
And pleaſe my ſelf withal whilſt my hearvs. becalling: 


Mon. 'A poor Caftalio? | by 

Ceft. Pity, by the Gods, et 
She pity's me 3 then thou wilt go Eternally ? 

What means all this? why all BY. fic. to plagne 
A- fingle wretch ? If but your, word can ſhake 
This world to. Atomes, why ſo much ado 
With me? think me but dead and lay me fo. 

Pol. To live, and live a Torment to my ſelf . 
What Dog would bear't that koew- but -his Condbin® 5 
We have little. knowledge,” aut CNS AKES fg COAT <A 
Becauſe it cannot tell us, what's to:coine.. 

Caſt. Who's there #- 

Pol. Why, what art thou? 

Caſt. My Brother Polydor ! : | 2 

Pol. My Name. is Polydor.- _ en es 

Caſt. Canſt* thou inform me? HY. \ 
, "Bol. Of what? - - FT | 
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- Caſt. Of my Monima: 
Pol. No. Good-day. 
Caſt. In haſte? 
Methinks my Polydor appears in ſadneſs. 
| Pol. Indeed and ſo to me does my Caftalio. 
- Caſt. Do I? | | 
Pol. Thou do'ſt. | 
Cafi. Alas! Pve wondrous reaſon ; 
Pm ſtrangely alter*d, Brother, ſince 1 ſaw thee: 
Pol. Why? | | 
Caſt. Oh, to tell thee would but put thy heart 
To pain, let me embrace. thee but a little, _ 
And weep upon thy Neck ;, / would repoſe 
Within thy friendly boſom all my Follies 
For thou wilt pardon %em, becauſe th*are mine. 
© . Pdl. Be not too credulous, conſider firſt, : 
Friends may be falſe. Is there no Friendſhip falſe? 
Caſt. Why doſt thou-ask me that ? does this appear . 
Like a_falſe Friendſhip, when with open Arms 
And ſtreaming Eyes | run upon thy. Breaſt ? 
Oh *cis in thee alone 7 muſt have comfort. 
. Pol. | fear, Caſtalio, 1 have none to give thee. 
Czft. Doſt thon not love me then ? 
Pol. Oh, more than Tife: 
1 never had a thought of my Caftalo 
- -*Migbt:wrong the Friendſhip we .had -yow'd together. 
-- Haſt thou dealt: ſo by me ? | 
Caſt. 1 hope. have. IA : 
Pol Then tell me why this mourning, this diſorder ? 
Cafi- Oh, Polydor, 7 'know not how to tell thee; 
Shame riſes in my Face, and interrupts . _ - _. 
The Story of my. Tongue.  _. 17 
Pol. I grieve, tny Friend * © 
Knows any thing which he's aham'd to tell me, 
Or diefſt thou e*re conceal-thy thoughts from Polyder? 
But let me here conjure thee, _. _ _ 
By all the kind affetion. of a Brother, : 
(For 7am aſtn'd to call my ſelf thy Friend) _. 
Forgive me. 15 7 OT WET: OW Ne | 
Pol. VVell, go on. = Og 
Caſt. Our Deſtiny contriv? W 
To plagne us both with one unhappy Love! 
Thou like a Friend, a conſtant. generous :Fciend, 


1a its firſt pangs didſt truſt me with thy paſlion, 
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Pol. How' 


And kept thee as a ſtranger to my Paſſion, 
Till yeſterday 1 wedded with Afonimia. 
Pol. Ah, Caſtal'o, was that well done? 


Pol. A fault! when thou haſt heard 


Caſt. How my heart throbs! 
Pol. Firſt for thy Friendſhip, Traytor, 
I cancels thus; after this day, PII nee . 


This, witneſs Heav?n. 

Caſt- What will my Fate do with me ? 
| I've loſt all happineſs, and know not, why: 
What means this, Brother ? 

Pol. Perjur'd, Treacherous Wretch, 
Farewel. w. 


Juſt as thou wilt, do but forgive me. 
Pol. Never. 


How from our Infancy we hand 'in hand 


One Bed has held us, and the ſame deſires, 


Or Polydor a Foe, that was not mine ? 


For the firſt fault, abandon, and forſake me, 
Leave me amidſt Afﬀictions to my ſelf, 


Repoſe; She has the Art of healing ſorrows. 
Coſt. What Arts ? 


Go to her fulſome bed, and wallow there, 


Caſt. Hold there, 1 charge thee. 
Pot.: Is' ſhe nog genre — F 
Caſt, Whore?. { | 


"The ORPHAN, 


Whilſt I ſtill ſmooth'd my pain with ſmiles before thee, 
And made 'a Contract L ne'ce meant to keep. 


Cafe. Still new ways I ſtudy'd to abuſe thee, 


Caft. Na, to conceal it from thee was much a fault. 


The Tale Vil tell, what wilt thou call it then > 


Hold truſt, or converſe, with the falſe Caſtalto : 


Caft. ll be tby Slave, and thou ſhalt uſe me 


Caft. Oh! think a little what thy heart is doing; 
Have trod the Path of Life, in Love together 


The ſame Averſions ſtill employ'd our thoughts; 
When-e*re had 1 a Friend, that was not Polydor's, 


Eyvn in the Womb we embracd, and wilt” thou now, 


Plungd in the gulf of grief, and none to help me ? 
Pol. Go to Monimis, in her Arms thouls find 


Pol. Blind Wretch, thou Husband” there's a queſtion ; 


Till ſome hot Ruffian, full of loſt and wine, 
Come ſtorm thee out, and ſhew thee what's thy Bargain- | 


Pol. Ay, Whore, 1 think that wm needs 10 a— 
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Caſt. Alas, I can forgive, ey?a this to thee ; 
But let me tell thee, Polyder, Pm griev'd, 
To find: thee guilty of uch low Revenge, 
To wrong that Vertue which thou couldſt not ruin. 
Pol. It ſeems I lye then, 
Caſt. Should the braveſt man 
That e're wore Conquering Sword, but dare to whiſper 
What thou proclatm't, he were the wort of Liars : 
My Friend may be miſtaken. 
Pol. Damn the Evaſion, . 
Thou mean'ſt the worſt, and he's a baſe- born Villain 
That faid 1 ly'd. 
Caſt. Do, draw thy Sword, and thruſt it through my heart; 
There's no Joy in life, if thou art loſt: 
A baſe bora Villain ! 
Pol. Yes, thou never cameſt 
From old Acaſto? s Loyns, the Midwife put 
A cheat upon my Mother, and inſtead 
Of a true Brother, in the Cradle by me 
Plac*d ſome courſe Peaſants Cub, and thou art he. 
Cit. Thou art my Brother ſtill. 
Pol. Thou lyſt. EN 
Caſt, Nay, then : | LHe draws. 
Yet I am Calm. | 
Pol. A Coward's always ſo. 
Caſt. Ah ah that ſtings home: Coward / 
Pol. Ay, baſe born Coward, Villain. 
Caſt. This to thy heart then, though my Mother bore thee. 
LFight, Polydor drops his Sword, and runs on Caſtal.. 
Pol. Now my Cafalio is again my: Friend: 
Caſt. What have-7' done! My Sword is in thy Breaſt. 
Pl. So 1 would have it be, thou beſt of men, | 
Thou kindeſt Brother, and- thou trueſt Friend, 

Caſt. Ye Gods, we're taught, thatallyour works are Juſtice, 
Y'are painted merciful, and Friends to innocence; - | 
If ſo, then why theſe plagues upon my head?:- ; 

Pol. Blame not the Heay*ns, here lyes thy: Fate; Caſtalis; 
Tirare-not the Gods, '*tis Palydori has' wrongd' thees Fit 
Pve ſtain'd thy Bed, - thy ſpotleſs Marriage: Joys: C30.) 
Have been polluted by thy. Brothers Luſt. 

Caſs. By thee ! 

Pol. By me: laſt night the horrid deed... + 
Was done 3 when all things eſo! but-Rage' and lice 

pe 5 _— where's Monimia Oh! FN 
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Enter. Monimia. 


Mon. Pm here, who calls me? 
Methought I heard a Voice ; 
Sweet as the Shepherds Pipe upon the Mountains, 
VVhen all his little Flock's at feed. before him. 
Buz what means this ?-here's Blood. 

Caſt, Ay, Brothers Blood 3 | 
Art thou prepar*d for Everlaſting pains ? 


Pol. Oh let me charge thee by tlYEternal juſtice; | 


Hurt not her tender life ! 

Caſt. Not kill her? Rack me, 

Ye Powers above, with all-your choiceſt Torments, 
Horror of mind and pains yet uninvented, 

If 1 not practiſe cruelty upon her, 

And treat revenge ſome way yet never known. 

. Alon. That task my ſelf have finiſht, 7 ſhall dye 
Before we part: I've drunk a. healing draught - 

For all my Cares, and never more ſhall wrong thee. 

Pol. Oh ſhe's innocent. | 

Caſt. Tell me that Story, 2. 

And thou: wilt make a wretch of me indeed. 

Pl. Hadſt thou, Caſtalio, us'd me like a Friend, 
This nc're had happen'd 3; badſt thou let me know 
Thy Marriage, we had-all now met in Joy: 

But ignorant of that, 

Hearing th? appointment made, enrag?d to think 
Thou hadſt out-done me in ſucceſsful Love, 

1 in the dark went and ſupply'd thy place, 
Whilſt all the Night, midſt our.-Triumphant Joys, 
The trembling, tender, kind, deceiv'd AMonimia, 
Embrac?d, Careſt, and call'd me her Caſtalio. 


Caſt. And all this is the work of my own Fortune, ; 


None but my ſelf could e*ce have been ſo curſt, 

My Fatal Love, alas! has ruin'd thee, 

Thou faireſt, goodlieſt Frame the Gods e*ce made, 
Or ever human eyes, and hearts ador'd. 

Pve murder*d too my Brother. | 
Why wouldſt thou ſtudy ways to:damn me further, 
And force the ſin of Parricide upon me ? 


Pol. *Twas my own Fanlt, and thou art innocent, 


Forgive the barbarous. treſpaſs of my Tongue, 
*Twas a hard violence; 7 cou'd have dy*d 

With Love of thee, ev*a:when 4 ug9d thee worſt ;/ 
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62 ' The ORPHAN. 
Nay, at each wordthat my Diſtraftion utter'd, 
My heart recoyPd, and*twas half death to ſpeak *%em. 
- -» Moy. Now, my Caſtalio, the moſt dear of men, 
Wilt thou receive pollutiori to thy Boſom, 
And cloſe the eyes of one that has betray*'d thee? 
Caſt. Oh Ym the unhappy wretchz whoſe curſed Fate 
Has weigt?d-thee down into deſtruction with him, - 
Why then thus. kind to me? 
Aon. When Pmlaid low in the Grave, and quite forgotten, 
Maiſt thou be happy in a fairer Bride 
But none can ever love thee like Monimia. 
When 7 am dead, as preſently I ſhall be.; 
(For the grim Tyrant graſps my heart already) 
Speak well of me, and if thou find ill tongues - 
Too buſie with my fame, don't hear me wrong'd, 
?T'will be a noble Juſtice to the memory 
Of a poor wretch, once honont'd with thy Love. 
How my Head ſwims ! Tis very dark : Good night. [' Dies. 
Caſt. If 1 ſurvive thee, what a thought was that ? 
Thank Heav*a 7 go prepar'd againſt that Curſe. 


Enter Chamont diſarm'd, and ſciz?d by Acaſto, and Servants. 


Cham. Gape, Hell, and ſwallow me to quick Damnation, 
If 1 forgive your Houſe, If 1 not live 
An everlaſting plague to thee, Acaſto, 
And all thy Race. Y?'have o*'repower?d me now ; 
But hear me, Heav'n ! Ah, here's the Scene of Death, 
My Siſter, my /donimuinz - Breathleſs ! now , 
Ye Powers above, if y'aave Juſtice, ſtrike, 
Strike Bolts throvgh me, and through the curſt Ca/talie. 
Acaſt. My Polyder. 
Pol. Who calls ? 
Acaſt. How cam'it thon waurded ? | 
Caſt. Stand off thou hot-brain*d boiſtrous noiſy Ruffian, 
.-* And leave me to my ſorrows. 
 - Chan. By the love 
I bore her living, 7 will ne*ce forſake, | 
But here remain till my heart burſts with ſobbing. 
Caſt. Vaniſh I charge thee, or | [Draws 4 Dagger. 
| Chan. Thou canſt not kill me, 
That would be kindneſs, and againſt thy Nature. 
. Heaft. What means, Coftalio ? Syre thou wilt not pull 
More ſorrows on thy Aged Fathers head. 
Tell me, | beg you, {cl me the fad cauſe | 
Df-all this ruin. S- Pol. 


> The ORPHAN. 


Pol. That muſt be my Task; 
But *is to long for one in pains to tell; 
You?l in my Cloſet find the ſtory written. 
Of all our woes. Caſtalkg's innocent, * 
And ſo's Monimia, .only Pm to blame : 
Inquire no farther. 
Ca/#, Thong, unkind Chamont, 
Unjuſtly haſt purſu'd me with thy hate, 
And ſought the life of him that never wrong'd thee: 
Now if thou wils embrace a noble vengeance, 
Come joyn- with me, and curſe. | 
Cham. What? - | EH 
' Caf. Firſt thy ſelf, | \ 
As I do, and the hour that gave thee birth : \ 
Confuſion and diforder ſeize the World, | 
To ſpoyl all truſt and converſe amongſt men ; 
"Twixt Familyes ingender endlels fewds, 
1a Countries needleſs fears, ia Cities fations, 
In States Rebellion, and in Churches Schjſm : 
Till all things move againſt tne conrſe of Nature ; 
Till Form's diſlelv'd, the Chain of Cauſes broken, 
And the Originals of Being loft. 
Acaſt. Have Patience. 
Caſt. Patience preach it to the Winds, ? 
To roaring Seas, or raging Fires ;, the Knaves 
That teach it laugh at ye, whea ye beleive em 
Strip me of all the common needs of life, 
Scald me with Leprofie, let Friends forſake mes, - 
Pl bear ir all; but curlt to the degree 
That 7 am now, *tis this muſt give me patience : 
Thos 7 find reſt, and ſhall complaia no.moxe. CStabs kimſcQIf.. 
Pol. Caſtaln!' Oh! © ; 
Chamont, to thee my birth-right 1 bequeath - 
Comfort my Mourning Father, heal his griefs; 
| Acaſto faints into the Arms of a Servants. 
For I perceive they fall with weight upon him. | 
And for Monimia's ſake, whom thou wilt find 
7 never wrong'd, be kind to poor Serina. 

Now all I beg, is, lay me ia one Grave 
Thus with my Love. Farewel, 1 now am-—— nothing. [Dies 
Cham. Take care of good Acafto, whilſt 7 go | 
To ſearch the means by which the Fates have plagu'd us. 

"Tis thus that Heaven it's Empire does maintain, - 


It may AMict, but man muſt nog Complain. 
| | | EPIL OGUE, 
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Ou've ſeew one Orphan rain'd here, and 7 
May be the next, if old Acaſto aye: 
Should it prove ſo, 1'd fain amongſt you find, 
who 'tis wonld to the fatherleſs be kind, 

To whoſe protettion might I ſafely go? 
1s there _— you no good Nature? No. 

What ſhould I ao ? ſhould 4 the Godly ſeek, * 

And go a Conventicling twice a week? 

' Quit the lewd Stage, and its prophane pollution, : 


Afﬀect each Form and Saint-like Inſtitution, 

So araw the Brethren all to Contribation? 

Or ſhall 1 (as 7 gueſs the Poet may 

within theſe three days) fairly run away ? 

No, to ſome City-Loagings [ll retire, 

Seem very grave, and privacy deſire 

Til! 1 am thought ſome Heireſs rich in. Lands, 
Fled to eſcape a cruel Guardian's hands, 
which may produce a Story worth the telling, 
Of the next Sparks that go a Fortune-ſiealing; 


FINIS. 
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' A Catalogue of ſome Novels and 
Plays Printed for R. Bentley and 
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NOVELS. 
I Elinda, a fam'd Ro- 
# mance. 
2 Happy Slave, in three 
Parts. 
Count Brzox. 
Count Gabales. 
Haligeor the Amours of 
the King of 7amaran. 
Mad. Lavalicr and the 
King of France. 
7 Madam and the Duke of 
Guiſe. 7 
$ Mad. Colonna's Memoires. 
9 Queen of Majork, two 
Parts. 
x0 Don Sebaſtian King of 
Portugal. 
13 Heroine Muſquetlter. 
12 Princeſs of Cleves. 
13 Obliging Miſtreſs. 
14 Fatal Prudence. 
15 Princeſs: of Fez, + 
16 Diſorders of Love.; 
17 Triumph of Loves - 
18 Victorious Lovers. . 
19.Almanzor and 4/manzaida;; 
20 Earl of Efex and. Qu. 
" Elizabeth.:—.. ......1;} 
21 Neopolitan, or, the De- 
fender of his Miſtreſs, 
22 Nicoſtratis. be 


3 
4 
5 
6 


| 30 Inſtrudtion for a Vou 


23 Amorous Abbelſs. 
24 Homais Queen of 7uxis.. 
25 Pilgrim, in two Parts, 
26 Meroveus, Prince of the: 
Blood-Royal of France. 
27 Life of the Duke of Ga/e. 
28 Extravagant Poet. 
29 Memozres Gallant. 
Dy 
Nobleman. "> 
PLA F: S 
I T, artuff, or the French Pu- 
ritan. 
2. Forc'd ' Marriage, or the 
Jealous Bridegroom.. 
3 Eneliſh Monſieur. 

4 All miſtaken or the Mad' 
Couple. TEN 
5 Generous Enermes, or the: 

Ridiculous Lovers.. 
6 The Plain-Dealer. 
7 Sertorius, a. Tragedy. 
s Nero, a Tragedy. 
9 Sophonisba, or Hanniba[l's. 
Overthrow. 


- 


s 


10 Gloriana, or the Cour: 
of Auguſtus Ceſar. 

IT Alexander the Great. 
12 Mithridates King of Pon- 
Fus. . 
13. Oedipus King of Thebes. 

I4 Ceſar Borgta. | 
15. Theodoſius, 
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I5: Theodeſius, or the Force 
of Love. | 
16 Madam Fick/e, or the 

_ - Witty Falſe One. 

17 The Fond Husband, or 
the Plotting Sifters. 

18 Eſquire 014-Sap, or the 
Night-Adventures. 

19 Fool turn'd Critick. 

20 Virtuous Wite, or Good 
- . Luck at Jaſt. 

21 The Fatal Wapexr. 

22 Andromache. 

z3 Country Wit. 

24 Caliſlo, or the Chaſte 
Nymph. | 

25 Deſtruction of Jeru/a- 
em, 19 two Parts. 

26 Ambitious Stateſman or 
the Loyal Favourite. - 

27 Miſery of Civil War. 

28 The Murderofthe Duke 

_ of Gloceſter. 

29 Thyeſtes, a Trapedy. 

30 Hamlet Prince of Den- 
mark, a Tragedy. - 
3x The Orphan, or the Un- 

happy Marriage. 
32 The Soldiers Fortune, 
33 Tamerlain the Great. 
24 Mr. Limberham, or the 
Kind Keeper. 
35 Miſtaken Husband. 
-36 Notes of Morocco, by 
te Wes. © 0-5 
37 Eſſex and Elizabeth, or 
__ - the Unhappy Fayourite; 
JS. Virtue Betray'd, or An- 


| 


39 king Loeare... 

40 Abdeliazor, or the 

Revenge. 

4r Town Fop, or Sir 7:m. 
Tawdery. | 

42 Rare en tont, a French 

Comedy. 

43 Moor of PYenice. 

44 Country Wife, 

45 City Politicks, 


Moor's + 


_ [46 Duke of Guzſe. 


47 Rehearſal. 

48 King and no King, 

49 Philaſter, or Love lies 
a Bleeding. : 

50 Maids Tragedy. 

51 Grateful Servant. 

52. Strange Diſcovery. 

53 Atheiſt, or the Second. + 
Part of the Soldiers For- 
tune. 

54 Wit without Money. 

55 Little Thief. 

56 Valiant Scoz. 

57 Conſtantine, 

58 LValentinian. 

59 Amorous Prince. 

60 Datch Lovers. 

6x Woman Bully. 

62 Reformation, 

63 Hero and Leander. 

64 Love Tricks. 

65 Fulius Ceſar. 

66 Fatal Jealoufie. 

67 Monſieur Ragos. 

68 Ifland Queen, or . Mary 
Queen of Scotland. 
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